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It is really too bad! We thought that such 
things were gone—swept clean off the continent by 
the besom of war, along with slave-drivers, wan- 
auctions, cat-o'-nine tails, and plantation manners. 
But here comes, from Minnesota, that old execrable 
story, carrying us back, at one step, a quarter of a 
ventury into the barbarism of a period that ended, 
some time since, in blood and shame. Mr. Frederick 
Douglass lately went to St. Paul to lecture. He was 
invited there by an association composed of the best 
vitizens of that good city ;—but this matters not. He 
is one of the noblest men, and one of the most agree- 
able gentlemen of the age ;—but this matters not. The 
only fact that concerns us is, that be, an inoffensive, 
well-behaving person, able and ready to pay for lodg- 
ing and food, applied for entertainment at two of 
the principal hotels of St. Paul, was spurned from their 
doors on account of his color, and was forced to de- 
pend, for shelter, upon private hospitality. Is it not 
about time for such abominations to cease? Where is 
Mr. Sumuer’s Civil Rights Bill? If public opinion be 
uot sharp enough, let us try public law. Orshball we 
vive itall up, with the confession that this detestable 
prejudice, which has fled from the breasts of men who 
were willing to fight for it, and to fight like heroes, has 
entrenched itself, beyond the assault of human power, 
the valiant hearts of landlords aud hotel-clerks 


-—- ---- 


ln spite of the jeers of some politicians who 
are too old and tough to take the impress of a new 
political idea, there is something in the phrase “civil 


| passion for railroads, saw-mills, grist-mills, and im- 


service reform " which the people, by instinct, grapple | 


und believe in. Exactly how the public service is to 
be memcded, they have not defined to themselves; but 
that it needs mending, and that they will keep trying 
till they hit upon the right way, they are sure of. All 
soeh will greet with gladness the recent testimony of 
the Commissioner of Patents, who reports himself as 
hichly pleased with the working of Mr. Curtis's rules 
i the Patent-office during the last nine months, “It 
has stimulated to study and efficiency former em- 
plosves, und has brought into office intelligent, vigorous, 
cuterprising young men whom it would have been dif- 
ficult to obtain in auy other way.’ One often bears 
t.eorge William Curtis described as an admirable es- 
«ivist and orator in politics, but as not at all“ prac 
tieal.’ It may yet appear that this fine idealist has 
really achieved the most * practical’ deed in politics 
sinew the war ended, 


There come moments in the unending battle 
which human society has to wage with its own foes 
when almost the only duty of a good citizen is, like 
that of Wellington's guards in the pinch and tug of 
Waterloo, just to stand firm. One of these moments 
has come to us now. Society is called upon, in certain 
most flagrant cases of certified crime, to discharge its 
terrible retributive function. Willit doit? Who can 
compute how many incipient murderers pause to ask 
that question? There isan unhealthy sentimentalism 
in the air, blurring faith in principle and unnerving 
the uplifted arm of law. The point at issue is not 
whether this or that law against murder is good, but 
whether any law against murder can be executed. Is 
soviety equal to the virile task of standing by its own 
word against evil-doers, or will it, surrendering to our 
American crime of good-naturedness, slump down into 
the cowardice of a disastrous pity, and abnegate its 
right to be? Now is the time for all faithful men to 
stand firm by the law and by the ministers of the law. 
Let justice be done, not only though the heavens fall, 
but even though a considerable number of rich and 
genteel masters of the fine art of murder be put to 
personal inconvenience. 


Our age has not lacked for persons who would 
paint its portrait; and we now add ourselves to the 
ambitious number. We paint it as the age of univer- 
sity-building. Surely, no trait of our time, amid so 
much that is petty and base, can be more redeeming 
than such a propensity. Is it not a noble mania that 
our American States are smitten with, when to the 


— 
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proved plows, they add the determination to have in 
ull of them grand universities. And is it not good to 
remember that, now-a-days, without founding some 
sort of a new college, scarcely can a rich man, with 


| 


any satisfaction, lay his bead upom his death-pillow? . 


All this is well: but it might be better. Not a dollar 
too many has been given to the promotion of higher 
learning among us; but many a dollar that has been 


given to it, might have been given to it more wisely. It 
is not more universities that we want;—it is that the | 


universities which we already have shall be better. 
And why are they not better? Because they are 
poverty-struck. And why are the old universities 
poverty-struck? Because all the money is going to 
found new universities, which will be poverty-struck 
likewise. Concentration of benevolence, not a scatter- 
ing of it, is what is wanted. Therefore, taking a bint 


from the wise Mr. Punch, we proceed to condense our — 


friendly counsel into this brief legend: Advice to per- 
sons about to found universities. Don't! Build up, 
rather than build anew. 

— 


In one of the recent illustrated newspapers is a 
comic cartoon representing King Vietor Emanuel as 
saying sympathetically to bis son Amadeus, * Uneasy 
lies the head that wears acrown.” “ Very well,” re- 
plies the sensible young fellow, as he removes from his 
head a bit of glittering gear, “then | won't wear one.”’ 
What act could be more logical? And what logical act 
could have a better bottom in common sense’ Indeed, 


it seems to us that this imaginary colloquy represents, | 


with singular justice, the precise way in which the 
king-nuisunce will be abated, finally and forever, on 
this earth. It will abate itself. The people will not 


need to be at the trouble of overthrowing kings; kings | 


will simply retire from the business in disgust. It 
won't pay to have the bother of it much longer. 
thing in the world can be more natural thay that a 
young gentleman in easy circumstances, like Amadeus, 
who probably has money enough ahead to pay for his 
board, and clothes, and washing, should respeetfully 
but firmly decline to load himself down with the vexa- 
tions and perils which, in our time, are about all that 
is left to the thankless function of a monarch. 


consent to be scavenger, merely for the bread and meat 


to be got by the disagreeable occupation; even as of . 
jute the pewdy Mark Twain laid claim to the throne of 


the Sandwich Islands—not because he bad any title to 


it, but because he had no other visible means of sup- . 
But the end of kingeraft in Spain prophesies — 
Not in heroic | 


port. 
the male of its ending elsewhere. 
storms and convulsions, but quietly, as the candle 
burns low in the socket, will this king-business buru 
itself down to the last atom of royal tallow, flicker, 
and sputter, and smoke, and finally go out forever in a 
gentle smudge! 


> 


Europe has no great physical war on its hands 
at this moment; and yet Europe is a vast battle-field, 


over which squadrons of fierce men rush, while the , 


nvise of artillery hurtles in the air. The long strife 
between peoples and kings is ended, and for kings» 
there is left just time enough to fumble among the 
luggage for their crown-jewels before taking to flight. 


the razor’s edge.” The French have coined a very ex- 
pressive word by which to signify the sturdiest and the 
deadliest foe now left for human nature to grapple 
with—it is cléricalisme. We must borrow it of them; 
we have need of that word in English. That magni- 
fleent pulpit orator, Athanase Coquerel, in a recent 
discourse in Paris, cited the saying of Edgar Quinet, 
* Clericalism is the death of France,” and reiterated it 
in these impassioned words: “That is a truth with 
which I am penetrated to the very bottom of my soul. 
It is to-day a truth more necessary than any other to 
the life and the restoration of France. Clericalism is 
killing France. Between it and France is a war to the 
death; one or the other must perish!"’ Which will it 
be? Since there is a God in heaven, who can doubt? 
But that war to the death in France, in Europe—bow 
sHon will it begin in America? Has it not begun al- 
ready? And the end is far away, through many sor- 
rows. 


No- 


Now 
and then, of course, some hungry adventurer will ap- 
pear, who will consent to be king, just as another will - 
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WHITTIER, 
( H. gentle Poet of the heart, 


Whose song comes floating softly o'er 
The bills that bind Atlantic's sbore, 


And finds a swift reaponsive tone, 
Which lingers like a holy spell 
In every heart where love can dwell: 


Permit a hand unknown to twine 
A laurel-wreath to grace thy brow, 
And crown thee with this garland now! 


‘Too late—too late! when Death shall wreathe | 
Thy forehead with unfading bay, 
The tribute of my love to pay. 


Too late! when the immortal lyre 
Is tuned to heaven's melodious lays, 
To bring the tardy gifts of praise : 


But now, with reverent hand, | lay 
Softly upon thy silvering hair 
A chaplet thou mayst deign to wear. 


Oh, guileless heart, and soul so strong 
To feel the weight of others’ woe; 
No Maruh” may thy spirit know! 


A vation loves thee; for her weal, 
For her oppressed ones and despised, 
Thy tender heart bas agonized. 


The wall of cloud is swept aside, 
And on Columbia's brow we see, 
Undimmed, the star of liberty. 


Ruckward we glance to days of gloom: 
Days when thy feurless voice and pen 
Brought courage to the hearts of men. 


In darker days, when Freedom lay 
In iron bands; when it was shame 
Aud sure reproach to breathe ber name : 


Thy voiee, prophetic, even then 
Kang out, and thunders loud and strong 
Were hurled aguinst the giant wrong. 


No moreno more, the breath of pain 
From hearts enslaved shall sweep thy lyre, 
No more thy pen be dipped in fire! 


sweet peace be thine, beloved Bard, 
And from thy brow may every care 
ke wafted by the breath of prayer. 


And when thy sun shall near the west, 
Most tenderly, in life's decline, 
Be still * Divine Compassion thine. 


ERVIE. 
THE DEAD OF WINTER. 
KY AUGUSTA LARNED. 
YHE dead world ix buried in snow. What an 


image these words present to the mind! Mid- 
winter is less real than most other seasons. Few of us 
can venture to penetrate the solitudes and vast white 
sHences that pervade forest and distant field. Many 


» places are closed to us by a snow embargo. 


We think out towards our favorite haunts, and fancy 
the wind at work making eddies, and rippling the long 
white fields like sand on asea-beach. We know when 


still cold is thickening the coat over the surface of ous 
pond; but still the nooks where, last spring, we pieke@ 
The battle now joined in Europe is between peoples | anemones and housetonin, and cathered mosses and 
and priesta, and the contest pauses, as Homer says, “on . ferns, seem foreign to us now. 


Yonder, on the edge of the wood, where large gray 
stones ar@ lying about, is Kamskatska. That up-land 
pasture where feed grows thick aud juicy in May, with 
moist spring hollows filled with sorrel and coltsfoot, 
and blue-eyed grass, is Alaska. Siberia and its lonely 
steppes are pictured by the meadow that rises in gentle 
gradations, carrying with it a few withered shrubs. 
Norway has its representative in «a great rock, witb 
snow grizzling its beard of gras-es, and a solitary bent 
pine crowning the summit. 

The brook, and cow-path, and pleasant way through 
the lane are almost the same as if they never had exist- 
ed. They have been annihilated by little soft, slow- 
dropping crystals. 

At nightfall the tree-stems look ghostly and unreal. 
It is hard not to believe that they change places with 
slow rhythmic motions. There are pretty curled drifts. 
even with thé fence, that seem like the arrested waves 
of a frozen sea. The lane is filled up, nicely smoothed 


- ~ — 
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over, as if packed fo keep. Men and boys have made 


seenery. The verdure of summer rustles all about us 


“color sketch. 


- we entertain an unacknowledged dread lest we should 


‘from its chains, that we may hear it gurgling and 
‘foaming over its little falls when we wake in the mid- 
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‘deep zig-zag wells in it with their big boots, the dogs 
paws have marked it with pretty Leaf-pafiirné, and 
‘there are other tracks of shy woodland animals—little 
furry creatures, perhaps, that come out to gumbo! at 
‘hightfall. 
A cathedral has been called frozen music, and our 
prove, dressed in all the dainty and fantastic conccits 
of frost, is the pastoral symphony without sound. 
We never get on quite intimate terms with suow-clad 


with caressing tenderness. It fills, but does not oppress 

the landscape. It pleases us with a thousand new tints, 
and forms, and aspects, which win insensibly upon the 
affections. In winter, after the first surprise of a white 
storm is over, We miss the companionship of npature. 

Snow is sculptural and severe. It lays the dead world 

out, and muffies it in soundlesspness. Stealthily, silently 
it works its will, until, at times, we feel it would like to 
stop the beating of every heart, and put all breathing 
creatures into its gallery of statues. 
There is a penetrating cold on moonlight nights, 
‘when the long, solemn fields liestretched out before us, 
that takes the form of a blue wraith. Glamour and 
illusion hang over places we are best acquainted with. 
‘The old form is effectually bewitched. Were it not for 
some unmistakable landmarks, like the barn and hay- 
stack, and our neighbor's smoking chimney, we might 
easily get lost in places we have known since child- 
hood. 

We do not say anything about it, for the idea is ab- 
murd; but still, at dusk, when spectral colors gleam out 
fitfully, and then die away, we cannot help thinking 
there is a large pallid sheet of water over in the south- 
west, where no water ever existed, The purple sunset- 
«louds bank themselves in forms like a familiar range 
of hills; and dimly folded away in consciousness is the 
feeling that we will some time go over to them, for the 
way looks enticing. 

On such a midwinter day, a sharp line seems to sepa- 
rate the noontide hour from sunset. When the sun 
glances most directly upon the world, the. cultivated 
hill-sides look very veat and clean, and almost formal. 
All rubbish-heaps have been covered up, all crooked 
‘paths have been madestraight. The farms are blocked 
out with precision; the roads run as a surveyor would 
mark them upon his chart; the nice country houses and 
villas look almost toy-like in their pretty little en- 
closures. Evergreens, the only live things about them, 
resemble sprigs stuck in a frosted bride-cake. 

The shadiest places in summer are so bare now, and 
by a species of optical illusion are brought so near, one 
can almost recognize a peripatetic heu half a mile off. 
There are dark-purple stripes of woodland, and a soli- 
tary oak or beach, with a handful of brown leaves 
clinging to its boughs. The whole scene is tinged with 
a pale bluish-color, like the first thin wash on a water- 


- But at sunsetting the world isa delicate crystal vase 
brimmed with rosy-wine. Do you not know those 
¢venings that link themselves with the long ago, when 
the sun sinks down out of a barren sky, and casts a great 
still glow behind it that mounts the zenith in fiery 
films, and stains the white ground with hectic streaks, 
and touches the edges of frozen drifts and piles along 
the road. The air is filled with strange brightness, in 
which a thin little moon seems slowly dissolving. 

The traveller on the hill-top is black against the sky, 
towards which the cattle taking their evening meal in 
the barn-yard turn, half-dazed, fearing, perhaps, in | 
slow bovine fashion, that the world is coming to an 
end, 


unison with some mighty bugle-blaate that are blow- 
ing all around us. It seems to put the forces of wind 
and water in motion for the first time. . 

The snow recedes in long wasted stripes the length of 
the garden, and takes up its last entrenched position in 
the fence corners. The land appears to belong to a 
newly-emerged continent. Our house is a species of 
ark; but we are glad to find that the flower-beds, and 
arbor, and bird-house sailed away with us, and have 
come to anchor in familiar relationship. 

After six mortal weeks of snow, bleached grass, stub- 
ble, and dried stalks are grateful to the eye. The first 
time a blue-bottle fly fizzes up and down in the warm 
sunshine of the south window makes @ spring crisis. [t 
is impossible not to entertain a sneaking kindness for 
the solitary mosquito that bas coddled aud nursed it- 
self on toa ripe old age in the furnace-heated house, 
and tunes up cheerfully when the thermometer will 
permit. We almost welcome a nuisance these days 
that hints of summer. 

The trees, in empty copses, look more alive than they 
did when standing up to their knees in snow, without 
gziving any report of.roots and fibres and vital con- 
nections with the ground. The time has come to think 
of knots of the wild violet unfolding its pretty heart- 
shaped leaf; and bright-green water-weeds, and cat- 
kins floating down the bosom of the stream; and 
patches of blne March sky winking through budding 
boughs. The arbutus blows in one’s imagination some 
wecks before its stealing odor reveals the place where 
pink and white knots of paradise lie hidden under 
brown leaves. It is in the dead of winter that fancy 
opens the window and sends out a dove towards the 
warm south, which comes flying back, bearing a green 
branch in its beak. 


NOT ALONE, 
H. A. ABRAHAM. 


OT alone, however dreary. 
Sad wnd cruel seems my fate, 

Angels yet may hover near me, 

Spirits from the heavenly gate; 
And the cry which rose in sorrow 

From my heart, * I am alone,” 
Shall be stifled, if the morrow 

Give me wisdom to atone, 


* Not alone,” the flowers tell me ; 
“ Not alone,” the birds declare, 

As with music they o'erwhelm me, 
Warbling in the perfumed air. 

Porest, mountain, glade and river, 
Studded firmament above, 

Whisper to my soul, “Ab! never 
Doubt thy Heavenly Father's love!” 


shus no more I'll sadly ponder 
On my short-lived carthly wrongs, 
But with faith, and love, and wonder, 
Seek that which to Heaven belongs. 
Man's oppreasion cannot burt me; 
Jesus’ love arrests my fear; 
Not alone, though men desert me ; 
* Not alone,” for God is near. 


WORK; 
Ur, CHRISTIE'S EXPERIMENT. 


By Lovisa M. ALcort, 


Author of “Little Women,” * Old-Fashioned Girl,” “ Little 
Men,” etc., ete. 


The conflagration burns lower, and paints a blood- 
red streak against the west. Pale, ashen, and violet. 
bands steal along as over the face of the dying, and in 
the vault above, stars come out with startling brilliancy, | 
so intense, large, and live-looking, the sublime abysses 
of desolation and silence seem opened and filled with 
voices. One hears of old people who do not sleep 
soundty, and are impelled to get up and kindle a fire at 
four in the morning. There is a dreary stretch of 
empty darkness before them; but perhaps they are re- 
paid by a spectacle city people never behold, and some 
country people but seldom—the sight of the sun break- 
ing over the ridge of the world, coming through the 
dawn-gates a few moments earlier each morning, add- 
‘ing, link by link, to the golden chain of light. [t is 
something worth while to watch the world taking its 
first steps back out of a winter grave, to see the great 
stone roiled away, little by little, from the door of 
the sepulchre, so that resurrected nature may, walk 
‘forth. 

The snow is so beautiful, we do not exactly like to 
acknowledge that its depth and deadness oppress us; 
‘we wish the drifts would melt away from before 
our sitting-rooim window, and feel they are an inter- 
minable time in melting. An intense longing for the 
brown, homely earth seizes upon us. It may be that 


never again get down to the actual foundations of | 
things. We wait impatieutly to have our brook break 


dle of the night. We want a breach made in the win- 
ter wall just wide enough to let a blue-bird through, 
which shail sit and sing on the bare bough of one of our 
garden plum-trees. 

What a joy it will be to listen to the first genuine out- 
burst. of spring rain that comes trampling the roof 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THROUGH THE 


HE year that followed was the saddest Chris- 

tie had ever known, for she suffered a sort 

of poverty which is more difficult to bear than actual 

want, since money cannot lighten it, and the rarest 

charity alone can minister to it. Her heart was empty 

and she could not fill it; her soul was hungry and she 

could not feed it; life was cold and dark and she could 

not warm and brighten it, for she knew not where to 
£0. 

She tried to help herself by all the means in her 
power, and when effort after effort failed she said: “I 
am not good enough vet to deserve happiness, I think 
too rauch of human love, too little of divine. When I 
have made God my friend perhaps he will let me find 
and keep one heart to make life happy with. How 
shall | know God? Who will tell me where to find 
him, and help me to love and lean upon him as | 


ought?” 


In all sincerity she asked these questions, in all sin- 
cerity she began her search, and with pathetic patience 
waited for an answer. She read many books, some 
Wise, some vague, some full of superstition, all unsatis- 
factory to one who wanted a living God, She went to 
many churches, studied many creeds, and watched 
their fruits as well as she could; but still remained un- 
satisfied. Some were cold and narrow, some seemed 
theatrical and superficial, some stern and terrible, none 
simple, sweet and strong enough for humanity's many 
needs. There was too much machinery, too many 
walls, laws and penalties between the Father and his 


saints and intercessors; too little faith in the instincts 
of the soul which turns to God as flowers to the sun; 


. With.a shout of freedom, and pouring down in a thou- 


| sand impetuous streams. The great spring thaw. 
’ | quickens our circulation, and makes our heart beat in 


children. Too much fear, too little love; too many | 


too much idle strife about pames and creeds; too little 


| knowledge of the natural religion which has no name. 
but godliness, boundless and benignant 
as the sunshine, w is as the tender trust of 
little children in their mother’s love. 

Nowhere did Christie find this all-sustaining power, 
this paternal friend, and comforter, and after months 
.of patient searching she gave up her quest, saying, de- 
spondently : 

“I’m afraid I never shall get religion, for all that’s 
offered me seems 80 poor, so narrow, or so bard that I 
cannot take it for my stay. A God of wrath I cannot 
love; a God that must be propitiated, adorned and 
adored like an idol I cannot respect; and a God who. 
ean be blinded to men’s iniquities through the week 
by a little beating of the breast and bowing down on 
the seventh day, I cannot serve. I want a Father to 
whom I can go with all my sins and sorrows, all my 
hopes and joys, as freely and fearlessly as 1 used to go 
to my human father, sure of help and sympatby and 
love. Shall I ever find him?” 

Alas, poor Christie! she was going through the sor- 
rowtful perplexity that comes to so many before they 
learn that religion cannot be given or bought, but 
must grow as trees grow, needing frost and snow, rain 
and wind to strengthen it pefore it is deep-routed in 
the soul. That God is in the hearts of all, and they 
a ve seck shall surely find him when they need him 
most. 

So Christie waited for religion to reveal itself to her, 
and while she waited worked with an almost desperate 
industry, trying to buy a little happiness for berself by 
giving a part of her earnings to those whose needs 
money could supply. She clung to her little room, for 
there she could live her own life undisturbed, and pre- 
ferred to stint herself in other ways rather than give 
up this liberty. Day after day she sat there sewing 
bealth of mind and body into the long seams or dainty 
stitching that. passed through her busy hands, and 
while she sewed she thought sad, bitter, ofteutimes re- 
bellious tlipughts. 

It was the worst life she could have led just then, 
for, deprnved of the active, Cheerful influences she most 
needed, her mind preyed on itself, slowly and surely, 
preparing ber for the dark experience to come. She 
knew that there was fitter work for her somewhere, 
but how to find it was a problem which wiser women 
have often failed to solve. She was no pauper, yet 
was one of those whom poverty sets at odds with the 
world, for favors burden and dependence makes the 
bread bitter unless love Drightens the one and sweetens 
the other. 

There are many Christies, willing to work, vet unable 
to bear the contact with coarser natures which makes 
labor seem degrading, or to endure the hard struggle 
for the bare necessities of life when life has lost all that 
makes it beautiful. People wonder when such as she 
say they can find little to do; but to those who 
know nothing of the pangs of pride, the sacrifices of 
feeling, the martyrdoms of youth, love, hope, and am- 
bition that go on under the faded cloaks of these poor 
gentlewomen, who tell them to go into factories, or 
scrub in kitchens, forthere is work enough for all, the. 
most convincing answer would be, * Try it.” 

Christie kept up bravely till a wearisome low fever 
broke both strength and spirit, and brought the weight. 


| of debt upon her when least fitted to bear or cast it off. 


For the first time she began to feel that she bad nerves 
which would rebel, and a heart that could not Jong cn- 
dure isolation from its kind without losing the cheerful 
courage which hitherto had been her staunchest friend. 
Perfect rest, kind care, and genial society were the 
medicines she needed, but there was no one to minister 
to her, and she weut blind!y ou along the road so many 
women tread. 

She left her bed too soon, fearing to ask too much of 
the busy people who had done their iiest to be neigh- 
borly. She returned to her work when it felt beavyin. 
her feeble hands, for debt made idleness seem wickod: 
to her conscientious mind. And, worst of all, site fell 
back into the bitter, brooding mood which had become 
habitual to her since she lived alone. While the tired 
hands slowly worked, the weary brain ached and 
burned with heavy thoughts, vain longings, and fever- 
ish fancies, till things about her sometimes seemed as 
strange and spectral as the phantoms that had haunted 
her half-lelirious sleep. Inexpressibly wretched were 
the dreary days, the restless nights, with only pain and 
labor for companions. The world looked very dark to 
her, life seemed an utter failure, God a delusion, and 
the long, lonely vears before her too hard to be en- 
dured. 

It is not always want, insanity or sin that drives 
women to desperate deaths; often it is a dreadful lone- 
liness of heart, a hunger for home and friends, worse 
than starvation, a bitter sense of wrong in being de- 
nied the tender ties, the pleasant duties, the sweet re- 
wards that con make the hiuinblest life happy; 2 rebel- 
lious protest against God, who, when they cry for bread, 
seems to offer them a stone. Some of these impatient 
souls throw life away, and learn too late how rich it 
might have been with a stronger faith. a more sub- 
missive spirit. Others are kept, and slowly taught to 
stand and wait, till blest. with a happiness the sweeter 
for the doubt that went before. 

There came a tinie to Christie when the mist abeut 
her was so thick she would have stumbled and fallen 

not the little candle, kept alight by her own hand, 
showed her how far “a good deed shines in a naughty 
world ;” and when God seemed utterly forgetful of her 


he sept a friend to lead her home, 


| 
| | | 

| | 
| 
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March winds were whistling among the honuse-tops, 
and the sky was darkening with a rainy twilight as 
Christie folded up her finished work, stretched her 
weary limbs, and made ready for herdaily walk. Even 
this was turned to profit, for then she took home her 
work, went in search of more, and did her own small 
marketing. As late hours and unhealthy labor de- 
stroyed appetite, and unpaid debts made cach mouth- 
ful difficult to swallow with Mrs. Flint’s hard eye upon 
her, she had undertaken t supply her own food, and 
so lessen the obligation that burdened her. An unwise 
retrenchment, for, busied with the tasks that must be 
done she too often neglected or deferred the meals to 
which no society lent interest, no appetite gave flavor; 
and when the fuel was withheld the fire began to die 
out spark by spark. 

As she stood before the little mirror, smoothing the 
hair upon her forehead, she watched the face reflected 
there, wondering if it could be the same she used to see 
so full of youth and hope and energy. 

“Yes, ['m growing old; my youth is nearly over, and 
at thirty I shall be a faded, dreary woman, like so 
many I see and pity. It’s hard to come to this after 
trying so long to find my place, and do my duty. I'm 
a failure after all, and might as well have stayed with 
Aunt Betsey or married Joe.” 

“Miss Devon, to-day is Saturday, and I'm makin’ up 
my bills, so I'll trouble you for your month's board, 
and as much on the old account as you can let me 
have.” 

Mra. Flint spoke, and her sharp voice rasped the 
silence like a file, for she had entered without knocking, 
and her demand was the first intimation of her pres- 
ence. 

Christie turned slowly round, for there was no elas- 
ticity in her motions now; through the melancholy 
anxiety her face always wore of late, there came the 
worried look of one driven almost beyond endurance, 
and her hands began to tremble nervously as she tied 
on her bonnet. Mrs. Flint was a hard woman, and 
dunned her debtors relentlessly; Christie dreaded the 
sight of her, and would have left the house had she 
been free of debt. 

“lam just going to take these things home and get 
more work. I am sure of being paid, and you shall 
have all | get. But, for Heaven's sake, give me 
time.”’ 

Two days and a night of almost uninterrupted labor 
had given a severe strain to her nerves, and left her in 
a dangerous state. Something in her face arrested Mrs. 
Flint’s attention; she observed that Christie was put- 
ting on her best cloak and hat, and to her suspicious 
eye the bundle of work looked unduly large. 

It had been a hard day for the poor woman, for the 
cook had gone off in a huff; the chamber girl been de- 
tected in petty larceny ; two desirable boarders bad dis- 
appointed her; and the incapable husband had fallen 
ill, so it was little wonder that her soul was tried, her 
sharp voice sharper, and her sour temper sourer than 
ever. 

“TL have heard of folks putting on their best things 

and going out, but never coming back again, when 
they owed money. It's a mean trick, but it’s some- 
times done by them you wouldn't think it of,’ she said, 
with an aggravating sniff of intelligence. 
' To be suspected of dishonesty was the last drop in 
Christie's full cup. She looked at the woman with a 
strong desire to do something violent, for every nerve 
was tingling with irritation and anger. But she con- 
trolled herself, though her face was colorless and her 
hands were more tremulous than before. Unfastening 
her comfortable cloak she replaced it with a shabby 
shawl; took off her neat bonnet and put on a hood, un- 
folded six linen shirts, and shook them out before her 
landlady’s eyes; then retied the parcel, and, pausing on 
the threshold of the door, looked back with an expres- 
sion that haunted the woman long afterward, as she 
suid, with the quiver of strong excitement in her 
voice: 

“Mrs. Flint, I have always dealt honorably by you; 
I always mean to do it, and don’t deserve to be sus- 
pected of dishonesty like that. I leave everything I 
own behind me, and if I don't come back, you can sell 
them all and pay yourself, for I feel now as if I never 
wanted to see you or this room again.” 

Then she went rapidly away, supported by her indig- 
nation, for she had done her best to pay her debts; bad 
aold the few trinkets she possessed, and several treasures 
given by the Carrols, to settle her doctor's bill, and had 
been half killing herself to satisfy Mrs. Flint’s demands. 
The consciousness that she had been too lavish in her 
generosity when fortune smiled upon her, made the 
present want all the harder to bear. But she would 
neither beg nor borrow, though she knew Harry would 
delight to give, and Uncle Enos lend her money, with 
u lecture on extravagance, gratis. 

“Til paddle my own canoe as long as I can," she said, 
sternly; “and when I must ask help I'll turn to stran- 
gers for it, or scuttle my boat, and go down without 
troubling any one.” 

When she came to her employer's door, the servant 
said: “Missis was out; then seeing Christie's disap- 
pointed face, she added, confidentially : 

“Tf it’s any comfort to know it, I can tell you that 
missis wouldn't have paid you if she had a begn to 
home. There's been three other women here with 
work, and she's pnt ‘em all off. She always does, and 
beats ‘em down into the bargain, which ain't genteel 
to my thinkin’."’ 

“She promised me I should be well paid for these, 


because I undertook to get them done without fail. 
I've worked day and night rather than disappoint her, 
and felt sure of my mouey,” said Christic, despond- 
ently. 

“I'm sorry, but you won't get it. She told me to tell 
you your prices was too high, and she could find folks 
to work cheaper.” 

“She did not object to the price when I took the 
work, and I bave half-ruined my eyes over the fine 
stitching. Sce if it isn’t nicely done." And Christie 
displayed her exquisite needlework with pride. 

The girl admired it, and, having a grievance of her 
own, took satisfaction in berating her mistress. 

“It's a shame! These things are part of a present 
the ladies are going to give the minister; but I don't 
believe he'll feel casy in ’em if poor folks is wronged 
to get’em. Missis won't pay what they are worth, I 
know ; for, don't you see, the cheaper the work is done, 
the more money she hus to make a spread with her 
share of the present? It's my opinion you'd better 
hold on to these shirta till she pays for ’em hand- 
some.” 

“No; I'll keep my promise, and I hope she will keep 
hers. Tell her I need the money very much, and have 
worked very hard to please her. I'll come again on 
Monday, if I'm able.” 

Christie's lips trembled as she spoke, for she was 
feeble still, and the thought of that hard-earned money 
had been her sustaining hope through the weary hours 


} spent over that ill-paid work. The girl said “ Good- 


bye,”’ with a look of mingled pity and respect, for in 
her eyes the seamstress was more of a lady than the 
mistress in this transaction. 

Christie hurried to another place, and asked eagerly 
if the young ladies had any work for her. “Nota 
stitch,’’ was the reply, and the door closed. She stood 
a moment looking down upon the passers-by wonder- 
ing what answer she would get if she accosted any one; 
and had any especially benevolent face looked back at 
her she would have been tempted to do it, so heart- 
sick and forlorn did she feel just then. 

She knocked at several other doors, fo receive the 
same reply. She even tried a slop-shop, but it was 
full, and her pale face was against her. Her long ill- 
ness had lost her many patrons, and if one steps out 
from the ranks of needle-women it is very hard to 
press in again, so crowded are they, and so desperate 
the need of money. 

One hope remained, and, though the way was long, 
and a foggy drizzle had set, she minded neither dis- 
tance nor the chilly rain, but burried away with anx- 
ious thoughts still dogging her steps. Across a long 
bridge, through muddy roads and up a stately avenue 
she went, pausing, at last, spent and breathless, at an- 
other door. 

A servant with a wedding-favor in his button-hole 
opened to her, and, while he went to deliver her urgent 
message, she peered in wistfully from the dreary world 
without, catching glimpses of home-love and happi- 
ness that made her heart ache for very pity of its own 
loneliness. 

A wedding was evidently afoot, for hall and staircase 
blazed with light and bloomed with flowers. Smiling 
men and maids ran to and fro; opening doors showed 
tables beautiful with bridal whith and silver; savory 
odors filled the air; gay voices echoed above and be- 
low; and once she caught a brief glance at the bonnie 
bride, standing with her father’s arm about her, while 
her mother gave some last loving touch to her array; 
and a group of yeung sisters with April faces clustered 
round her. 

The pretty picture vanished all too soon; the man 
returned with a hurried “ No” for answer, and Christie 
went out into the deepening twilight with a strange 
sense of desperation at her heart. It was not the re- 
fusal, not the fear of want, nor the reaction of over- 
taxed nerves alone; it was the sharpness of the con- 
trast between that other woman's fate and her own 
that made her wring her hands together, and cry out, 
bitterly : 

“Oh, it isn't fair, it isn't right that she should have 
so much and I so little! What have I ever done to be 
so desolate and miserable, and never to find any 
happiness however hard I try to do what scems my 
duty?" 

There was no answer, and she went slowly down the 
long avenue, feeling that there was no cause for hurry 
now, und even night and rain and wind were better 
than her lonely room or Mrs. Flint’s complaints. Afar 
off the city lights shone faintly through the fog, like 
pale lamps seen in dreams; the damp air cooled her 
feverish cheeks; the road was dark and still, and she 
longed to lic down and rest among the sodden leaves. 

When she reached the bridge she saw the draw was up, 
and «a spectral ship was slowly passing through. With 
no desire to mingle in the crowd that waited on either 
side, she paused, and, leaning on the railing, let her 
thoughts wander where they would. As she stood 
there the heavy air seemed to clog her breath and 
wrap her in its chilly arms. She felt as if the springs 
of life were running down, and presently would stop; 
for, even when the old question, “ What shall I do?” 
came haunting her, she no longer cared even to try to 
answer it, and had no feeling but one of utter weari- 
ness. She tried to shake off the strange mood that was 
stealing over her, but spent body and spent brain were 
not strong enough to obey her will, and, in spite of her 
efforta to control it, the impulse that had seized her 
grew more intense each moment. 

“Why should I work and suffer any longer for my- 


self alone?” she thought; “why wear out my life 
struggling for the bread I have no heart to eat? [Lam 
not wise enough to find my place, nor patient enough 
to wait until it comes to me. Better give up trying, 
and leave room for those who have something to live 
for.” 

Many a stronger soul has known a dark hour when 
the importunate wish has risen that it were possible 
and right to lay down the burdens that oppress, the 
perplexities that harrass, and hasten the coming of 
the long sleep that needs no lullaby. Such an hour 
was this to Christie, for, as she stood there, that sor- 
rowful bewilderment which we call despair came 
over her, and ruled her with a power she could not 
resist. 

A flight of steps clése by led to a lumber wharf, and, 
ascareely knowing why, she went down there, with a 
vague desire to sit still somewhere, and think her way 
out of the mist that seemed to obscure her mind. A 
single tall lamp shone at the farther end of the plat- 
form, and presently she found herself leaning her hot 
forehead against the iron pillar, while she watched 
with curious interest the black water rolling sluggishly 
below. 

She knew it was no place for her, yet no one waited 

for her, no one would care if she staid forever, and, 
yielding to the perilous fascination that drew her 
there, she lingered with a heavy throbbing in her tem- 
ples, and a troop of wild fancies whirling through her 
brain. Something white swept by below—only a broken 
oar—but she began to wonder how a human body 
would look floating through the night. It was an awe- 
some fancy, but it took possession of her, and, aa it 
grew, her eyes dilated, her breath came fast, and her 
lips fell apart, for she seemed to see the phantom 
she had cohjured up, and it wore the likeness of her- 
self. 
With an ominous chill creeping through her biood, 
and a growing tumult in her mind, she thought, “{ 
must go,"’ but still stood motionlesa, leaning over the 
wide gulf, eager to see where that dead thing would 
pass away. So plainly did she see it, so peaceful was 
the white face, so full of rest the folded hands, 
s© strangely like, and yet unlike, herself, that she 
seemed to lose her identity, and wondered which was 
she real and which the imaginary Christie. Lower 
and lower she bent; looser and looser grew her hold 
upon the pillar; faster and faster beat the pulses in 
her temples, and the rush of some blind impulse waa 
swiftly coming on, when a hand seized and caught her 
back. 

Foran instant everything grew black before her eyes, 
and the earth seemed to slip away from underneath 
her feet. Then she was herself again, and found that 
she was sitting on a pile of lumber, with her head un- 
covered, and a woman's arm about her. 

“ Was I going to drown myself?" she asked, slowly, 
witha fancy that she had been dreaming frightfully 
and some one had wakened her. 

“You were most gone; but I came in time, thank 
God! O Christie! don't you know me?” 

Ab! no fear of that; for with one bewildered look, 
one glad cry of recognition, Christie found her friend 
again, and was gathered close to Rachel's heart. 


(To be continued.) 


LOUIS HARMS’S MISSION-FIELD, 
BY WN. & DODGE. 


N the south-western coast of Africa, between 
Port Natal and Cape Corrientes, in a climate 
unsurpassed for salubrity, and on soil unequalled 
through the Cape Colony country for fertility, there 
is a tract of landsettled by Germans. It is large, ex- 
tending inland more than two hundred miles, and 
bounded north and south by 2 and 22 degrees south 
latitude. Within ita boundaries there are 90,000 souls, 
Germans, natives, and half-breeds, dwelling in twenty- 
two villages, and on twelve hundred and odd plan- 
tations. It isa Christian colony in the apostolic sense 
of the words. There are church buildings, school- 
houses, Sunday-schools, and missionary societies, print- 
ing-presses and newspapers, factories and workshops, 
roads and vehicles, cultivated farms and mills, and al 
other products of civilization—saving railroads saad 
telegraph lines—in proportion to the population prob- 
ably equal to Massachusetts or Rhode Island. The na- 
tive residents are professing Christians. Throughout 
all that vast unexplored region north of the Tropic of 
Capricorn, which our maps leave a dreary blank from 
the mouth of the Zambezi river way across to Wal- 
viseh bay, there are to be found trails of these mission- 
aries in every direction. With farming implements and 
the Bible aa their tools, and the love of God and Ger- 
man sturdiness as motive powers, they have dotted the 
solitary places—sparsely, indeed, but surely—with green 
fields and palm-leaf huts, school enclosures and rude 
chapels. With Luther’s motto on their lips and in their 
muscles, Well prayed is more than half done, there bas 
been a work achieved forthe world’s good and Christ's 
glory by these earnest German peasants, without noise 

and almost obscurely, ever plodding forwards, 

“Making no haste, 
Taking no rest,” 


that both for example and encouragement is worth a 
brief history. 
The village of Hermannsbug stands in the midat of 


' Laneburger Heath, on that dull level of thin grassand 
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unfurrowed soil over which runs the railway from Han- 
over to Harburg. It consists of pretty cottages stand- 
ing within gardens, a spire-ornamented church, a strag- 
gling street, and a walk, sheltered by fine trees on both 
sides the sluggish Orvze. There are seen in it neither 
beggars nor loungers, slatternly women nor ragged 
children. The inhabitants are of almost pure Saxon 
deacent with Saxon characteristics—sturdiness, inde- 
pendence and self-reliance. The country about is peo- 
pled by yeomen, living in scattered hamlets. Twenty- 
five years ago, in 1848, the old church-father died, and 
his son, Louis Harms, succeeded to the cure. A single 
stroke from his own hand paints his character. “I 
am a Lilneburger, body and soul, and there is not a 
country in the world that I would put before Lilnen- 
burger Heath; and next to being a Litneburger I am 
a Hermannsburger, and [I hold that Hermansburg is 
the best and prettiest village in the world.” 

Pastor Harms recognized his first duty to bein his own 
parish. In prayer, preachingand visiting he labored so 
earnestly that within five years there was not a beggar 
or blasphemer or drunkard on the Heath, not afamily 
in which there was not morning and evening wor- 
ship; not an adult that was not a communicant; and 
not a quarrel between any two or more of the 11,000 
members of his church. By-and-by somebody sug- 
gested a mission to the heathen, and twelve men offer- 
ed to go. The pastor set apart a house for their in- 
struction after work hours, and trained them four 


years. ‘ Be diligent,"’ were his constant words: 
“ Well prayed is more than half done. Therefore pray 
diligently in your own rooms, daily, daily, for the Holy 
Spirit.” 


Before the four years hadexpired two sailors from 
Bremen joined the class, and then South Africa was se- 
leoted as their destination, and then, since the praying 
man must not sit with his hands in his pocket, Pastor 
Harms began to look about for help. “I knocked 
diligently on the dear God in prayer: I sought among 
the shipping agents, but came no speed; and I turned 
to Bishop Gobat, in Jerusalem, but no answer: and then 
I wrote to Krapf, in Bombay, but the letter was lost.’ 
One of the sailors said: “* Why not build aship?’ The 
proposal was good, but from whence was to come the 
money? Pastor Harms was troubled. Said the sailor: 
* When I was shipwrecked once, and began to pray toe 
the Virgin, a comrade said: ‘ That won't answer: pray to 
Christ: straight forward makes the best runner.’"* The 
word fell on the good man’s soul. * Yes,” replied he: 
“it is 30, ‘straight forward makes the best runner.’ He 
retired to his room, laid the matter before the Lord, 
and as he rose from his knees at midnight he said, 
with a voice that almost startled him, ‘** Forward now, 
in God's name." 

The ship was built, and one bright autumn day, in 
1853, the good man, and hundreds of his flock, started off 
for Harburg to set the Candace on her voyage. For 
a whole year it had been a busy time at Hermanns- 
burg, smiths, tailors, carpenters, shoemakers and coop- 
ers, working for “our ship.”’ Mothers and daughters knit- 
ted, sweethearts span, farmers brought in grain, orch- 
ards were stripped, poultry multiplied to the propor- 
tions of a fair, and nobody without necessity would 
buy new clothing. At the previous Christmas the very 
Heath was stripped of besoms for the trees, and every 
bough in every cottage was laden with fruit for the mis- 
sion. A Christmas tree, too, was planted, to be on board 
ship when she should cross the line. 

The missionaries—there were but eight now and the 
two sailors—had passed their examination before the 
Consistory, and been ordained. One was a tailor, two 
were smiths, and three laborers, one other a butcher, 
and the eighth a dyer. The good ship was manned 
and ladened, the cargo taken in, the time for leave- 
taking at Hermannsburg come. Services were held in the 
open air, s0 great was the throng from all the hamlets 
on Litneburger Heath. A sermon was preached, conse- 
erating prayer made, farewells said, and then the 
young missionaries, hand in hand, sung their parting 
hymna. Thereis no such psalm in the world as Luther's 
Kin feste Burg ist unser Gott, and when sung in four 
parts, at a firm marching step, there is nothing so 
arousing. It was sublime, seeing those sturdy men 
setting their faces towards the savages of Africa, and 
flinging back out of brave hearts their heroic music. 

Arrived at Harburg, the long line of country-folks 
filing through the streets making for the harbor, took 
the people by surprise. At the docks, however, every- 
body knew of the mission of the Candace, and all the 
shipping was dressed in flags. As the steam-tug, with 
pastor and people on board, puts out forthe ship, boats 
are descried in every direction making for the Can- 
dace. On board the decks are crowded and the rig- 
ging filled. A sermon is preached, prayers made, and 
the last charge of the beloved pastor given. He insisted 
on prayer, “Begin all your work with prayer! when 
the storm rises, pray: when the billows dash remorse- 
lessly against the ship, pray: when sin comes, pray: 
and when the devil tempts you, pray: so long as you 
pray it will go well with you, body and soul.” 

We have dwelt long upon this origin of one of the 
most peculiar and most successful foreign missions in the 
world, because it is in allits partsso thoroughly Ger- 
man. Everything was successful on the voyage. The 
Christmas fir tree, indeed, proved a failure and had 
to be thrown overboard, but the sailors made a substi- 
tute, and it was hung with wax-lights, Bible-pictures, 
toys and every thing stowed away by the dear Ltine- 
bergers for Weihnacht. The missionaries and sailors 
and officers were all as one. They had their singing 


‘its appropriate place;—whose hands so 


and great blowing of trumpets out over the ocean, and 
their Bible-reading and prayer-gathering as if they had 
been at home. In eighty days the Candice reached 
Natal, and there we will leave our work-missionaries 
coasting towards Madagascar, on their way to the Gal- 
las. 

It is impossible to give here any history of how this 
great mission went on. There were troubles and disap- 
pointments, but no failures. The Germans do not fails 
When the first brood had gone and Pastor Harms’ 
nest was empty, another came. In 1856, 0n a lovely 
spring day, the Candace sailed for her second African 
voyage. This time she took out not only a large com- 
pany of wissionary colonists, but four brides for four 
of the pioneers. There were the usual busy days, and 
the church farewells, and the brave hero-psalm, and 
the services on the quarteraleck. This voyage, too, 
with the daily prayer at home following the progress 
of the ship, was also successful. In the autumn of 
1857, the Candace was ready again. She was crowded 
to excess this time—for Louis Harms’s mission began 
to be known, and the King and Queen of Hanover 
asked to be enrolled among its patrons. 

The condition of this remarkable mission may be 
found in the last June and July numbers of. the Mixs- 
ion bDlatt. There is anannual Hermansburg mission- 
ary festival held every June. It attracts poor and 
rich, heterodox and orthodox. On the first morning 
all is hushed till the great bell rings. Itisthe prayer 
hour. A thousand hearts are beating to the refrain, 
Verleith uns Friedenquadiglich, sung in undertones. 
But when the clear peals of the * worship-caller " ring 
out upon the air, then from the hill-top overlooking 
the town are heard the bursts of triumph from the 
mission-students’ trumpets, and from the open doors 
and windowsof every house echoes of morning psalins. 

Cambridge, Mass. 


MARCH, 
BY MARY MAPES DODGE. 


O! warrior month, my Martiua, hail! 


Thou comest, noblest month 


Dear bustling March, my Frtjhling, come 
First month to-day, aa first of old. 
Thine the fresh song and wakened hum, 
Thine the giad rill’s recovered flow, 
And thine the atir the sod below. 
Thy rap and tap and summons boid 
Startle the earth from slumber’s hold. 


O month content! my heart to thee! 
No clamor now, no sudden throe— 
The earth is roused; her soul is free. 
How calm art thou, thy victory won! - 
How restful, that thy work is done! 
Good March, a lesson thou dost give: 
Who'd peaceful die must bravely Live. 


ROMAN AND AMERICAN CIVILIZA- 
TION AND CHRISTIANITY. 


SANTA BARBARA, CAL., | 
January 14, 1873. 

EARLY a century ago the Franciscan Fathers 
+ established a line of missions on the Pacific 
Coast. With admirable judgmeut and a keen eye 
to business they selected the richest valleys, sheltered 
from the winds by mountain ranges and watered 
with running streams. In such spota, beautiful for 
situation, charmed with a climate so kind and genial, 
that to sleep and live beneath the open heavens was 
pleasant, these devoted Fatbers commenced their la- 
bors. The simple minded natives literally flocked to 
the standard of the Cross, and their spiritual advisers 
turned their zeal to good practical account. They 
erected a succession of mission buildings from San Diego 
to San Francisco, which, in quaint and solid architec- 
ture and magnificence of proportion, fill the beholder 
of to-<lay with wonder. These buildings still remain, 
forthey were built with careand almost infinite toil. 
But where are the thousands of swarthy converts who, 
inspired by the new faith, so zealously cutthe blocks 
of stone from the mountains, dragged them to the 
chosen spots, whose united strength, with none save the 
rudest mechanical appliances, raised them up—each to 
skillfully 
shaped cornice and graceful arch, laid the broad roof 
and heaved up the lofty towers? Where are the 
worshipers who, morning and evening, in these sweet 
retreats went up to the temples which their own hands 
had made, and sung and prayed and told their sins? 
Where are the industries and arts and culture and the 
increasing vitality resulting from the coming in of this 
new civilization and Christianity? Itis the old story. 
Whenever the hand of civilization has touched one of 
the aboriginal tribes of this Continent, it bas been the 
touch of death. No more surely do New England 


forests shake off their burden of leaves before the 
frosts and storms of autumn, than these native tribes 
are stripped of their strength, and lost from sight 
before the swelling tide of civilization. 

In a pleasant valley beside the sea, lies Santa Barbara 
—the pearl city of the Pacific. “ A sharp range of 
mountains, over whose wrinkled sides, and in whose 


mysterious cafions the lights and shadows continually 
play, stands on the north and west. Fven in mid-— 
winter, often for weeks in suceession, the brightest 
sunshine kisses the fairest earth, green with springing 
grasses, and brilliant with thousands of wild tlowers; 
the air is softand baliny as when the first June roses 
bloom at the east. 

Here is the site ef one of tie more mie 
sions of the Franciscan Fathers, ©On a commanding 
eminence fronting the sga, but two mites distant, 
ahuge pile ofmasonry. A hundred thousand 
day would scarce build its like, with all its anyone. - 
ments of aqueducts, reservoirs, and gardens. A! 
priests Still stroll idly about the premises. ther 
long gray gowns, care for the il-ekept garden. an! 
chant their Latin prayers. Twice a day the te lis 
the old towers send forth theircall vd only a tee 
wretched Spanish women respond. is no mission 
innameand history. What once must lave len 
scene, an active, aggressive life, is mow silen! vod 
What was oncea vital power, restraining and oonston. 
ing men, isnow simply a grand old monument, markoog 
the spot where its influence was felt. Aside feom its 
sacredness, how grand must thi< temple bays 
to the simple worshipers; how beautiful the pictures 
and images; how novel every form, and pomp, and 
circumstance of the new faith. Amd when temple 
and image and shrine were comsecrated and blessed by 
the touch of holy menas by the touch of God, what 
emotions of sacred respect and reverence must bave 
mingled with their wonder. The machinery by which 
this wonderful transformation was wrought remains 
—an old gloomy temple, a tinselled shrinc, a fow tine- 
stamied pictures and images—a dead body--the life and 
soul departed. We tel the whole story when we aay 
here it was. An old gloomy temple, half « score of 
inert Fathers, an extinct rage, a few Spanish women 
as worshipers, are all Rome can show as religious 
fruits for acentury of mission labor. An old gloomy 
temple, broken acqueducts, crumbling reservoirs, a 
neglected orcharée, a weed-cgrown garden, aud « 
buried race, are all Rome can show as the fruits of 
civilization for her century of mission labor in this 
paradise of soil and climate. | 

But on the ruins of this failuré there rises the bright 
hope and clear expectation of better things. The 
civilization of the Anglo-Saxon race, enriched by eaat- 
ern experience and culture, is here, and it brings with 
ita religion based on the life and teachings of Christ. 
The signs of the times are that this beautiful land wa.« 
ot created to lie sad and solitary like the desert, but to 
filled with the best of the strongest race, and to 
me the home ofan advanced civilization, and a 
le and reasoning Christianity. Here are build- 
ublic schools and colleges, for the adminis- 


already pushe] further in advance of 
han can be found in almost any 


alive to the 

strive to meet them at ry point. Private residences, 
built and being built, compare favorably in beauty of 
design and architectural skill, with those in the suburbs 
of eastern cities. It isin fact a better portion of At- 
lantic civilization—of energy and activity and refine- 
ment and taste—transplanted to the Pacific Coast. And 
here, where Roman civilization, either by reason of a 
fundamental error in theory and practice, which failed 
to recognize the full rights and capabilities of man by 
reason of an inherent destiny in the race, strande], 
leaving no signs of a self-existent commonwealth or of 
ameliorated life, the new civilization, recognizing in ifs 
full extent the principle that every man is his own 
master, and without compromising bis dignity or re- 
spectability, may at any time become his own servant, 
that earnest endeavor is the key to success, will raise 
the aspirations of men towards a higher phin: of life 
and make it attainable. 

Think, too, that all this materiai energy and lite is to 
be infused with much of the spirit of the Master : 
that all these charming seats by the sea—the homes of 
a lost race—somuch like old Palestine in soil, climate 
and productions and natural scenery, are already, or 
soon shail be, taken possession of in the pame of Christ; 
and the indications are that as the transplanting brings 
pew vigor and activity to education and the various 
industries and arts of life, 40 itis bringing a not less 
spiritual but tnere practical and progressive Chriasti- 
anity. 

Here are four evangelical churches, self-supporting, 
nearly free from debt, active working organizations. 
Their church edictes are models of simple and chaste 
architecture, neat and commodious, adapted to the 
purposes for which they were designed—the assembling 
of the people for the worship of God. 

Doubtless there is less of theologic thinking and 
doctrinal preaching than in the cast; more range and 
freedom of religious thought; less distinction in 
everyday life between minister and people, but no less 
earnest desire to teach and to learn the truth and to 
make fniluence aggressive upon all hearts. 
There is less denominational feeling and controversy, 
and more harmonious and cheerful effort in the com- 
mon cause, This has been especially observed in the 
week of prayer just passed. The Presbyterian, Metbo- 
dft, and Congregational churches, with their pastors, 
have held union meetings upou every night of the 
week. These meetings have been full 6f earnest serious- 
ness and animation, without a single note of discord or 
@ single infelicitous expresion which would lead a 
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@ranger to remark upon the denominational prefer- 
ences of any speaker—clergy man or layman. 

The clergymen of the city are in the prime of life. 
They are educated and thoughtful men, but not se- 
elude], and striving to meet the wants of citizens and 
Strangers. They have something of that practical wis- 
@orm which cannot be learned in the study, but must 
hecaucht by daily contact with the experiences of life. 
As they believe in the Fatherhood of God and the Hr- 
wernity of Christ, so they believe in the manhood of all 
dis children, and that, however fallen, and wherever 
wandering, the power of the Gospel through the efforts 
of Christian men shall reach and reclaim them. 

With such fair beginnings of material prosperity and 
spiritual growth, with a steadily increasing stream of 
eustern immigration flowing bither, with a soil only 


Vested to prove its almost inexhaustible fertility, with- 


a climate which brings health to the invalid and in- 
migoration and energy to the strong, with a natural 
menery beautiful and so varied that the same glance 
takes in mountains and ocean and the blue islands 
leyoud, what shall the opening future disclose? Shall 
tbe bright hopes and cherished expectations ‘of this 
tariving community be realized, or shall history record 
a second and greater failure? 

Shall the sailor, fifty or ahundred years henee, as he 
runs between the islands and the mainland, and 
swings fullin the face of the city, behold no sigus of 
active life, and hear no sounds of busy commerce in its 
streets, and aloug its wharves; shall he see seats of 
warning deserted and going to decay, like yonder 
widowed Roman temple; churches pointing their 
spires towards the blue sky and bathed in the soft 
sunlight of an eternal summer, but no enthusiastic and 
devout worshippers? Human reason and Christian 
faith alike turn from such a picture. The American- 
ized Anglo-Saxon brain and the Christianized Anglo- 
Saxon beart, both forbid it. (TAL. 


LONG-SUFPFERING OF 
BY THE REY. C. MH. ZIMMERMAN, 


Ss: and consequently disorder and misery are 

iu the world. Everywhere humanity is strug- 
giing and groaning under its burden of guilt and woe. 
God beholds it all, and be suffers in beholding it, be- 
cause it is his nature always to sympathize with all in 
distress, and that, too, without respect to the cause of 
their misery. God's sympathetic suffering for sinners 
results from his love forthem. We have unmistak- 
able evidence of his love and of hia suffering in his 
agonies on the cross. Did God die? No. But he 
tasted death for every man; which bas no meaning at 
Mi unless it be that the divine nature suffered. 

But it is claimed that the assertion that God can suf- 
fer argues imperfection in his character, and there- 
fore undeifies him. This was the position of the Nicene 
Fathers; and has been held and defended by their fol- 
lowers ever since. It is certainly amazing that men 
could promulgate such a dogma as a doctrine of Scrip- 
ture; for the Bible nowhere says that God cannot suf- 
fer. On the contrary, it asserts in every variety of ex- 
pression that he can and does. The very constitution 
of mind provesit. Forif God has an affectional nature 
at all, if he can love, if he can pity, if he can sympa- 
thize, then he can alse grieve and suffer. 

The statement that God can suffer does not imply an 
imperfection tn the divine character. It simply asserts 
a defect in his happiness. Such a defect we admit; 
aod are glad to admit that by his sympathy with the 
misery Of bis immortal child, his own blessedness is 
impaired. Buta defect in God's happiness, for such a 
cause, is no evidence of imperfection in bis character. 
It argues greater excellence in a man to have a sympa- 
thy that leads to personal sacrifice, and sharing the 
sorrows of others in order to alleviate them. Shall we 
divest God of that which is the best fruit of the culture 
of his own spirit in the hearts of men? No. God's 
sympathetic suffering for those in distress, instead 
being an imperfection, gives additional lustre to his 
character. 

But how long will the long-suffering of God last? If 
it be the result of his love and sympathy for humanity 
in distress, then there can be no valid reason assigned 
for believing it will ever cease, while suffering con- 
times, Yet the traditional and common belief is that 
God's suffering for sinners lasts only through the pro- 
Nation of this life, that it will there be exhausted, and 
be will have no sympathy for sinners while they are 
enduring the dreadful woe: of future punishment. 
The © «thieal nature” of God is such that there will not 
bea ripple of disturbance in his infinite blessedness, in 
the ever present view of the interminable woes of mil- 
lions of hisown offspring! His “ ethical nature” being 
aatisticd, and divine justice being vindicated, he is not 
a whit the less happy, not in the least degree unhappy, 
thouch “the smoke of torment is perpetually rolling 
upin the presence of the Omuipresent!"* Can any- 
thing be more revolting or more false? It is directly 
opposed to the declaration of God's Word, that “his 
mercy endureth forever.” It is contrary to the whole 
spirit and teaching of the Gospel; which inculcates a 
fellowship with the sufferings of others; commanding 
us to“ weep with those that weep,” and “ bear ye one 
another's burdens and so fulfill the law of Christ.” 
It is contrary to the revealed character of God, whose 
very nature is to pity, not abortively, but with an 
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active, curative, efficient sympathy, all suffering when- 
ever or wherever in time or eternity, he perceives it. 
To suppose that God can see his own offspring suffer- 
img at any penod of their existence, and not be moved 
with compassion to rescue them, is to divest him of 
that very element of his character by which he holds 
sway over human hearts. 

The divine suffering in the life and death of the God- 
man, Jesus Christ, is not to be regarded as comprehen- 
sive of all God's suffering for meu; but rather as a 
brief manifestation of a disposition tosympathize with 
and save the suffering, which is a part of the eternal 
nature of God; and which must therefore be as endur- 
ing in its healing efforts as suffering itself. “He hath 
borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows,” not only on 
the cross, but through all the past, since grief and sor- 
row began. And since God's nature is unchangeable, 
“the same yesterday, to-day and forever,” be will 
continue to bear the griefs of others so long as crief 
shall last. This is God's long-suffering. 


LEAW AND RACHEL, 


BY MES. B. STOW F. 


ie the earlier portions of the Old Testament we 
. have, very curiously, the history of the deliberate 
formation of an influential race to whom was given a 
most important mission in the world's history. The 
principle of selection, much talked of now in science, is 
the principle which appears in the patriarchal history 
as operating under a direct divine guidance. From the 
calling of Abraham there seems to have been this con- 
tinued watchfulness in selecting the party through 
whom the chosen race was to be continued. Every mar- 
riage thus far is divinely appointed and guided. While 
the fatherly providence and care is not removed from 
the rejected ones, still the greatest care is exercised to 
separate from them the chosen. These chosen are not, 
apparently, selected so much for moral excellence in 
themselves considered, as for excellence in relation to 
stock. The peaceable, domestic, prudent, and con- 
servative elements are uniformly chosen, in preference 
to the warlike and violent spirit of the age. The mar- 
riage of Lanac and Rebekah was more like the type of a 
Christian marriage than any other on record. No other 
wife shared place in the beart and home, and even to 
old age Isaac knew no other than the bride of his 
youth. 

From this union sprang twin boys, in whom, as is 
often the case, there was a remarkable difference. The 
physical energy and fire all seemed to go to one, the 
gentler and more quiet traits to the other. Fsau was 
the wild huntaman, the ranger of the mountains; de- 
lighting in force—precisely adapted to become chief of 
a predatory tribe. Jacob, the patient, the prudent, the 
submissive, was the home child, the darling of the 
mother. 

Now, with every constitutional excellency and vir- 
tue is inevitably connected, in eur imperfect humanity, 
the liability of a fault. The peace-loving and prudent, 
averse to strife, are liable to sins of artifice and decep- 
tion, as stronger vatures are to force and violence. 
Probably in the calm eye of Him who sees things just 
as they are, the one kind of fault is no worse than the 
other. At all events, the sacred narrative is like a 
daguerreotype of character; it reflects every trait and 
every imperfection without a comment. The mildand 
dreamy Lsuac undertakes to practise the same artifice 
to save his wife from a rapacious king, that his father 
used before him, saying she is “my sister,” and the 
same evil consequence ensues. The lesson of artifice 
once taught in the family, the evil spreads. Rebekah, 
when Isaac is old and doting, commands Jacob to per- 
sonate his older brother, and thus gain the patriarchal 
blessing, which in those days had the force of a last will 
and testament in our times. 

Yet, through all the faults and error of the mere 
human actors runs the thread of a divine guidance. Be- 
fore his birth it waa predicted that Jacob should be the 
chosen bead of the formiug nation, and by his mother's 
artifice, and his own participation in it, that prediction 
is fulfilled. Yet the natural punishment of the action 
follows. Faau is alienated, and meditates murder in 
his heart; and Jacob, though the mother’s darling, is 
driven out from his home a hunted fugitive. 

He starts ou foot to find his way to Padanu-Aram, to 
his father’s kimdred, there to seek and meet and woo 
the wife appointed for him. It is here that the history 


of the patriarch Jacob becomes immediately belpful | 
daughter of Laban, his mother's brother, and the sheep 


und useful to all men in allages. And its usefulness 


consists in just this, that Jacob at thistime in his life | 
/ watered thedlock of Laban, his mother's brother.- And 


Was ne saint or hero; not a person distinguished either 
by intellect or by high morul attainment, but simply 
such araw unformed lad as life is constantly casting 
adrift from the shelter of homes. 

lie is no better and no worse than the multitude of 
boys, partly good and partly bad, who, for one reason 
or another, are forced to leave the mothers and their 
fathers, to take their staff in hand, and start out on the 
great life-journey alone. 

He had been religiously brought up; he koew that 
his father and his wother had a God—the Lovisible God 
of Abraham and Isaac; but, then, other gods and lords 
many were worsbipped in the tribes around him, and 
how did he know, after all, which was the right one? 

Well, then, he wanders on over the wide, lonesome 
Syrian plains till dark night comes on, and then he 
finds himself all alone, an atom in the great silent cre- 
ation. Alone as many a sailor-boy baa found himself 


brother. and that be was Rebckab’s son: and she ran 


— 


| on the deck of his ship, or hunter in the deep recesses 


of the forest. The desolate lad gathers a heap of stones 
for a pillow, and lies down to sleep. Nothing more 
sorrowfully helpless than this picture—the representa- 
tive picture of many a mother’s boy to day—and inal 
days. 

We are not told that be even prayed or commended 
his soul to God. We are told distinctly that he did not 
even remember that God was in that place. 
down, helpless and desolate, on bis cold stone pillow, 
and sinks, overcome with fatigue, to praverless shum- 
ber. 

And now in his dreams a glorious light appears: a 
bright path opens upward to the skies—ange ls ure pass 
ing te and fro upon it, and above, in mild heninity, 
stands a vieible form, and says: 

“Lam the Lorp God of Abraham thy father, and the 
God of Isaac: the land whereon thou liest, to thee will 
I give it, and to thy seed; and thy seed =hall be as the 
dust of the earth; and thou shalt spread abroad to the 
west, and to the east, and to the north, and to the 
south: and in thee and in thy seed shall all the fami- 
lies of the earth be blessed. 

“ And, behold, lam with thee, and will keep thee in 
all places whither thou goest, and will bring thee 
again unto this land; for I will not leave thee, until I 
have done that which I have spoken to thee of. 

“And Jacob awaked out of his sleep, and he said, 
Surely the Lord is in this place; and I koew it not. 

“ And he was afraid, and said, How dreadful is this 
place! This is none other but the house of Ged, and 
this is the gate of heaven. : 

* And Jacob arose up early in the morning, and took 
the stone that he had put for his pillows, and set it up 
for a pillar, and poured oil upon the top of it. 

“And Jaceb vowed a vow, saying, If God will be 
with me, and will keep me in this way that I go, and 
will give me bread to eat, and raiment to put on, se 
that | come again to my father’s house in peace; thea 
shall the Lorp be my God: And this stone, which I 
have set for a pillar shall be God's house: and of all 
that Thou shalt give me I will surely give the tenth 
unto thee.’ 

In one night how much is born in that soul? The 
sentiment of reverence, divine awe—a conviction of 
the reality of God and an invisible world—and the be- 
ginning of that great experiment by which man learns 
practically that God is his Father. 

For, in the outset, every human being’s experiment 
of God must be just of this sort. Have I a Father in 
heaven? Does he care for me? Will he belp me? 
Questions that each man can only answer as Jacob did, 
by casting himself upon God in a matter-of-fact, prac- 
tical way about the exigencies of this present life. 

And this history is the more valuable because it takes 
man in his earlier stages of imperfection. We are apt 
to feel as if it might be safe for Paul, or Isaiah, or other 
creat saints to expect God to befriend them; but here 
is a poor untaught shepherd boy, who was not religious, 
who avows that he bad up to that time no sense of 
God, and yet between him and heaven thee is a path- 
way, and about him in his loneliness are ministering 
spirits; and the God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob is 
ready to become his friend. 

In this sense, this night dream, this gracious promise 
of God to Jacob, are pot merely for him, but for all 
erring, helpless, suffering sons of men. In the Fatherly 
God thus revealed to the patriarch, we see the first 
fruits of the promise that through him all vations 
should be blessed. 

And now the next step of tbe drama shows us a sy!l- 
van scene of simplicity. About the old well ia Haras 
shepherds are waiting with their flocks when the strip- 
ling approaches: 

“And Jacob said unto them, My brethren, whence 
be ve? And they aaid, Of Haran are we. And he said 
unto them, Know ye Laban the son of Nahor? And 
they suid, We know him. And he said unto them, 
In he well?) Aud they said, He is well: And, behold, 
Rachel his daughter cometh with the sheep. 

“And he said, Lo, it is yet high day, neither is it 
time that the cattle should be gathered together. Water 
ye the sheep, and go and feed them. And they said, 
We cannet, until all the-flocks be gathere? together, 
and till they roll the steue from the well’s mouth; 
then we water the sheep. And while he yet spake 
with them Rachel came with ber father’< sheep; for 
she kept them. 

“And it came to pas«, When Jacob saw Rachel, the 


of Laban, bis mother’s brother, that Jacob went near, 


rolled the stone from the well's mouth, and 
Jacod kissed Rachel, and lifted up his voice, and wept; 


Jacob told Rachel that be was her father’s 


and told her father. And it came to pass, when La- 
ban beard the tidings of Jacob, his sister's son, that 
he ren to meet bim, and embraced him, and kissed 
him, and brought him to bis house.” ‘ 
\s in the story of Isaac, we bave the bridegroom 
who ix simply the submissive recipient of a wife at his 
father’s hands; in that of Jacob, we have the story of 
love at first sight. The wanderer, exiled from home, 
gives up his beart at once to the keeping of his beauti- 
ful shepherdess cousin, and so, when the terms of ser- 
vice are fixed with the uncle, the story says: 
“And Laban bad two daughters; tpe name of the 
elder was Leah, and the name of the younger was Ra 
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chael. Leah was tender-eyed; but Rachel was beauti- 
ful and well-favored. And Jacob loved Rachel, and 
said, I will serve thee seven years for Rachel thy 


younger daughter. 


“And Jacob served seven years for Rachael, and 
they seemed unto him but a few days, for the love he 


had to her.” 


But when the wedding comes, in the darkness and 
secresy of the night a false bride is imposed on the 
lover. And Jacob awoke, and behold it was Leah. 
Not the last man was he who awoke after the bridal to 
find his wife was not the womau he had taken her 
to be. 

But the beloved one is given as a second choice, and 
seven years more of service imposed as her pvice. 

The strifes, the heart-burnings, the bitterness be- 
tween the sisters is artlessly told. The ardent desire of 
motherhood that inspired the women of those days is 
someghing strangely at variance with the selfish, un- 
manly spirit of modern times, which regards children 
only as an encumbrance and 2 burden. The motherly 
desire and motherly spirit gives a certain dignity to 
these women of primitive ages, wanting to those of 
modern times. 

Twenty-one years clapse, and Jacob, a man of sub- 
stance, father of a family of twelve children, with 
flocks and herds to form a numerous caravan, leaves 
the service of his hard master to go buck to his father. 

The story shows the same traits in the man as in the 
lad. He is the gentle, affectionate, prudent, kindly, 
care-taking, family man, faithful in duty, and evading 
oppression by quiet skill rather than meeting it by ac- 
tive opposition. He has become rich, in spite of every 
effort of an aggressive master to prevent it. 

When leaving Laban’s service, he thus appeals to 
him: 

“These twenty years have I becn with thee: thy ewes 
and thy she-goats have not cast their young, and the 
rams of thy flock have I not eaten. That which was 
torn of beasts I brought not unto thee; I bare the loss 
of it. Thus was I: in the day the drought consumed me, 
and the frost by night, and my sleep departed from 
mine eyes. Thus have [ been twenty years in thy 
house.. I served thee fourteen years for thy two 
daughters, and six years for thy cattle; and thou hast 
changed my wages ten times. 

“ Except the God of my father, the God of Abraham, 
and the fear of Isaac, had been with me, surely thou 
hadst sent me away now empty. God hath seen my 
affliction and the labor of my hands, and rebuked thee 
yesternight.”’ | 

To the last of the history of Jacob we see the same 
man, gentle, patient, faithful somewhat despondent, 
wrapped up in family ties and cares, and needing at 
every step to lean on asuperior power. And the Father 
on whom he seeks to lean is never wanting to-him, as 
he will neveg be to any of us, however weak, or faulty, 
or blind, if we will only seek him as Jacob did. 

As the caravan nears home, news is brought that 
Esau, with an army of horsemen, is galloping to meet 
him. 

Then Zays the record: “Jacob was greatly afraid 
and distressed: and Jacob said, O, God of my father 
Abraham, the God of my father Isaac, the Lord which 
saidst unto me, Return unto thy country and to thy 
kindred, and I will deal well with thee: I am not 
worthy of the least of all the mercies and of all the 
truth which thou hast shewed unto thy servant: for 
with my staff I passed over this Jordan; and now I 
am become two bands. Deliver me, I pray thee, from 


the hand of my brother, from the hand of Esau; for 


I fear him, lest he will come and smite me, and 
the mother with the children. And thou saidst, I will 
surely do thee good, and make thy seed as the sand of 
the sea, which cannot be numbered for multitude.” 

The prayer is not in vain. | 

That night a mysterious stranger meets Jacob in the 
twilight shadows of morning. He seeks to detain him; 
but, as afterwards, when the disciples met an unknown 
Friend on the way to Emmaus, he made as though he 
would go farther. So now this stranger struggles in 
the embrace of the patriarch. Who, then, is this ?—is 
it the Divine One? The thought thrills through the 
soul as Jacob strives to detain him. 

There is something wildly poetic in the legend. 

“And he said, Let me go, for the day breaketh. 
And he said, I will not let thee go except thou bless 
me. 

And he said unto him, What is thy name? And he 
said, Jacob. 

“And he said, Thy name shall be called no more 
Jacob, but Israel: for as a prince hast thou power 
with God and with men, and hast prevailed. 

And Jacob asked him: “Tell me,I pray thee, thy 
name. And he said, Wherefore dost thou ask after 
my name? And he blessed him there. 

* And Jacob called the name of the place Peniel, for 
he said, I have seen God fave to face, and my life is 
preserved.” 

God's love to man, the power of man's weakness and 
sorrow over the Father-heart, weak only through 
tenderness, was never more beautifully shown than in 
this sacred idyl. 

The God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob—the God of 
the weak, the faulty, the despondent, the defenseless— 
the Helper of the helpless—he is the God of this sacred 
story; aad so long as man is erring, and consciously 


Weak—so longas he needs an ever-present and ever- 


loving Friend and Helper—so long will this story of 


- Jaoeb be dear to the human heart. 


PUZZLED! 
To the Editor of the Christian Union: 


AM perplexed. I have always entertained the 

greatest admiration for Dr. Cuyler. I havealways 
accounted him orthodox in doctrine, biblical in belief, 
and acute in critical judgment, as well as candid to- 
ward all men of opposite faith. But an article pnb- 
lished in the Evangelist, for February 20, affords a 
puzzle which I have endeavored in vain to solve. 

The article is devoted to a criticism of Mr. Beecher’s 
speech at the Tyndall dinner, and the point of the cri- 
ticism is contained in the following paragraph : 

*“ But what is that religion? My eloquent neighbor of Ply- 
mouth Church proceeded to tell Professor Tyndall that it waa 
not the doctrines of the Church, nor the usages of the 
Church, apy more than the farmer's harvest is plows and 
harrows, hoes and spades. Having clearly enunciated 
the axiom that hoes are not harvesta, Mr. Beecher pro- 
ceeds to say that the religion of God's revelation is ‘Man- 
hood!’ Just that, and no more! All that our glorious 
Gospel reveals to us of divine hoiiness and man's depravity, 
of Jesus Christ as the Son of God and the Redeemer of the 
world—all this, and everything else on the divine side of our 
holy religion, is ignored. The chief end of religion is to pro- 
duce ‘manhood!’ So declares the most popular preacher on 
this continent. And so might Theodore Parker have said 
without the least scruple. For he, too, was an apostle of man- 
hood.” 

The question I want to ask of Dr. Cuyler is this: If 
the chief end of religion is not to produce manhood, 
what is its chief end? 

When I read this paragraph aloud to my wife—for we 
always read what Dr. Cuyler has to say in any of the 
religious papers which come to our house, and often 
borrow the Evangelist from our Presbyterian neighbor 
for no other other purpose than to get the benefit of 
his admirable contributions—it struck me that f had 
seen somewhere clse than in any of Mr. Beecher’s writ- 
ings the declaration that the “ chief end of religion is 
to produce manhood.” So, laying aside my paper, I 
took up my Bible, and, turning over Paul's Epistles I 
came to this passage in the Epistle to the Ephesians: 

“And he gave some, apostics; and some, prophets; and 

some, evangelists; and some, pastors and teachers; for the 
perfecting of the saints, for the work of the ministry, for the 
edifying of the body of Christ: till we all come in the unity 
of the faith, and of the knowledge of the Son of God, unto a 
perfect map, unto the measure of the stature of the fullness of 
Christ.” 
_ Tread it over twice to my wife. We are plain foik, 
and do not pretend to understand the Greek, or to 
know what are glosses and interpolations and errone- 
ous readings. We have totake the English Bible at its 
face, and if we lose thereby some beauties, as Dr. Dul- 
lard says we do, we gain at all events freedom from a 
good many perplexing problems. But, in the light of 
Dr. Cuyler’s paragraph, we are greatly perplexed to 
know what this passage means. Because, to a plain, 
common reader of the English Bible itappears to mean 
that the object of apostles, prophets, evangelists, pas- 
tors, teachers, the perfecting of saints, the upbuilding 
of the Church, all is to bring humanity into perfect 
manhood, unto the measure of the stature of the full- 
ness of Christ, which was just what, according to Dr. 
Cuyler, Mr. Beecher asserted it to be Dr. Cuyler says 
this is Theodore Parker's doctrine. I am not very 
familiar with Theodore Parker's writings. I ask only 
for information—like Miss Dartle—was he Pauline in 
his theology ? - 

Then I turned back to the first chapter of Genesis. 
I find there that God made man originally in his own 
image, that, apparently, God's idea of manhood was his 
own image in a finite and human being. Yet Dr. Cuy- 
ler tells us that the declaration that the chief end of 
religion is to produce this manhood, to restore this lost 
image of God, ignores “the divine side of our boly re- 
ligion.”” I am in trouble. Is there anything higher 
that we cun set before ourselves than to come again 
into the divine image? Is there anything beyond this, 
and above this, and more divine than this? What is it? 
If religion is to do more for humanity than God did 
for it when he made man in his own image, what is 
that higher end, and how shall we attain it? 

Thad always formed the impression that the object 
of the redemption of Jesus Christ was to restore what 
was lo-t by the fall. What was that? The gar- 
den of Fden? Fruits, and flowers, and green ficlds, 
and a beautiful river? Surely this was not the great 
loss. Was it not “ manhood" that was lost? Is it not 
this which gives sucha terrible significance to the word 
“lost” as it appears again and again throughout the 
Bible? What is the meaning of this wail of a ruined 
world? Is it merely that it has lost something; or is 
it that it is lost; that manhood itself, true, genuine di- 
vine manhood is lost? And for what was the law given 
to Moses, and the prophets to Israel, and Christ to the 
whole world, but to restore what was lost? Or is it to 
give something else and different? And if so, what is 
that something more than “manhood” to be gained 
through Christ? I turn to my Bible again. And this 
is what I find Paul saying to Timothy: “ The end of the 
commandment is charity out of a pure heart, and 
of a good conscience, and of faith unfeigned."’ Is this 


more than perfect manhood? I find him telling Titus. 


that Jesus Christ gave himself for us “ that he might 
redeem us from all iniquity, and purify unto himself a 
peculiar people, zealous of good works.” Is this more 
than perfect manhood? And is this really the theology 
that Theodore Parker preached? 

Wife and I got quite interested in our search. Dr. 
Cuyler bas done us many a good service in his day; 
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but none better than by this article, which sent us, 
like the Bereans of old, to search the Scriptures to see 
whether these things were so. There must be, we 
thought, some plain and simple embodiment of duty, 
and life, and character in the New Testament. There 
must be some pattern, some object-teaching, so to 
speak, of what God would have us to be and to do, in 
consequence of our religion. We thought this is what we 
have always been taught hitherto, without the remot- 
est suspicion of heresy in the teaching, that all reli- 
gious duty was summed up in Christ's words: Follow 
me.” To bea “ follower of Christ” has been our high- 
est aspiration. This “ perfect man" bas set his own 
perfect manhood before us, and has said (so at least we 
have always thought) that to be, conformed in our 
lives to his life, and in our spirit to his spirit, was the 
end of all religion. And, looking far forward into the 
future, we have thought the highest dream of the hu- 
man soul would be realized when we awoke in his 
image and were like him, seeing him as indced he is. 
Are we mistaken? Was not Christ “ perfect man’"'? 
Is there any higher hope which can be offered to us 
than to attain to his perfect “ manhood,” unto the 
measure of the stature of the fullness of Christ?" 

One other question: Is it true that ‘‘ manhood" does 
not include “ the divine side of our holy religion?” Is 
any one truly @ man, bas any one attained true man- 
hood, who lives without God and without hope in the 
world? Is man a mere brute, whose horizon is time, 
and whose god is his belly; and ia it the object of re- 
ligion to transform him into another order of creation, 
to convert the grub into the butterfly; or is it true 
that real manhood, perfect manhood, embraces the 
divine life—hope, faith, charity? Was the prodigal a 
true man when wasting his sub#tance in riotous living, 
or feeding swine in the far country? Or did he then 
only return to true manhood when he “ came to him- 
self’ and returned to his father? Christ asks what it 
profits a man to gain the whole world and lose his own 
soul. Is he indeed a man, bas he real manhood, whe 


has lost his soul? 
AN INQUIRING FRIEND. 


LECTURE-ROOM TALK, 


HENRY WARD BEECHER. 


THE CONSTANCY OF GOD'S LOVE. 
Farpay Eventna, Oct. 2%, 1872. 


PERE are two difficulties which practically 


resist our endeavors to carry with us the sense of 
a loving and sympathizing Saviour in our daily walk. 
One is a certain lack of imaginative reason. It isa 
comparative inability to fashion in our minds the 
thought, or the image, of a divine Being, and clothe it 
in such a way that it shall be something more to us 
than a mere vision, reverie, or dream. 

I think, however, that this is not the greatest diffi- 
culty. The other is, the subtle heresy which infactaall 
our hearts, that the divine goodness and favor turn 
upon our moral condition in such a sense that a man 
with a sensitive conscience, once aroused to acute, and 
to perhaps even morbid feeling, is constantly putting 
his own experience between himself and God, and so 
hiding the face of the Saviour by a consciousness of his 
own self. This is a moral egotism of the most poison- 
ous and pernicious character. 

For example, one is tried; is oppressed in spirit; 
longs for relief; yearns to lay his burden upon God, 
and to feel that he cares, that he thinks, that he for- 
gives, that he loves, and that he receives. 

But then, there is a sense, at times, of insincerity. 
working out at last almost into hypocrisy. There isa 
sense of such an inward state that one says, “ Oh that I 
were better; that I could reconcile my feelings; that I 
could control them; that I could bring before 
God a more acceptable offering in my heart! But 
being so sinful, and sinful in such w way, how can I 
look up? How can I trust?’ 

Now, the most precious truth, it seems to me, in the 
Bible, ia this: that God acts toward his creatures out 
of what he is himself, and not out of what they are. It 
is illustrated by these words of the Lord: 

“He maketh bis sun to rise on the evil and on the good, and 
sendeth rain on the Just and on the unjust."’ 

Weare commanded, in our actions toward each other, 
to take this symbol, in order that we may become per- 
fect as our Father is perfect—that is, perfect on that 
model, or according to that idea. 

The thought enlarges itself when we make an appli- 
cation of it to God. The idea is not that he makes no 
distinction between one character and another: it is not 
that all personas are alike before him. In his disciplinary 
administration he does make a difference, just as kind 
parents in the far ‘ly do, who treat the fractious child 
differently from the child that is gentle and tractable; 
just as the father and mother treat differently the 
boy that bounces about the house, and disturbs every- 
body and does all sorta of mischief, and the quiet girl, 
that, though she is industrious, annoys no one. The 
parents love them both alike; and if the boy is pun- 
ished and the girl is not, it is not because the father 
and mother are angry with the boy. They love him too 
much to let him run riot. They look upon all their 
ohildren in their family with a common love; and 
their administration is a loving one; and it adapty 
itself to the disposition of each child, and aims at the 
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perfecting of each. And whether there be the rod or 


the caress, the fountain is love. ; 

If, therefore, a father love only according to the 
quality of that which is in the child, he is an imperfect 
father, and an unworthy one. The highest nature that 
we can conceive of is one that has in it such bounty, 
euch beneficence, that it has enough to clothe every 
creature that it looks upon. 

Where in Scripture there are declarations with re- 
spect to God's dolng things for his own name’s sake, I 
do not interpret them to mean that he does them for 
his own selfish sake, and private glory, and personal 
welfare. I understand that he does things for his own 
sake in this sense: that he ia so infinitely bountiful, 
and generous, and long-suffering, so unspeakable m 
kindness, and mercy, and truth, that in his own blessed 
nature, which loves to please, are to be found the rea- 
sons for his goodness. If your God is a being who is 
centered in his own purity, and who has a pair of steel- 
yards in one hand, and a rule in the other, and says to- 
day, “I can give you so much, because you have acted 
thus,”’ but says to-morrow, “ You can have nothing be- 
cause you have been naughty ;” if he isaGod that judges 
of men according to their fluctuating moods, then he is 
no God for me. He is not a God from whom I can de- 
rive any help. My fluctuations are infinite. I am like 
a barometer, or a thermometer, that goes up and down 
‘according to the variations of the temperature or the 
weather. The changes in men’s dispositions and con- 
duct are such that one must laugh to scorn the idea of 
his own perfection or meritoriousness. There is not 
one among the ripest and richest and best men that 
live upon the earth, who, if measured by the ideal of 
the infinite God, would not seem wretchedly imperfect, 
and grossly sinf and the lowest are only sinful. So 
God is obliged, M dealing with such creatures as we 
are, born of the clod and allied to the mole, all through 
our lives to treat us considerately, leniently, and 
mercifully. He is a Father, and he deals with us ac- 
cording to his own sense of what is kind and good, and 
not acvording to our desert. And we should under- 
stand that kindness and goodness do not always mean 
exact measuring. They do not invariably consist 
either in mild or In harsh treatment. Love maani- 
festa itaclf sometimes mildly and gently, and some- 
times by the imposing of burdens and the infliction 
of pain. And it is no less blessed when it causes suffer- 
ing than, when it produves joy, ouly so that it is discip- 
linary, and only so that behind the surgeon's band is 
the surgeon’s kind heart. 

Now, the thought that God measures us, not by what 
‘we are, but by what he is himself, makes it easy for us 
to go to him in hours of distemperature; in melan- 
choly hours; in hours of discouragement; in hours 
when trouble rolls in upon us like surf on the seashore. 
There ila no hour in which, when God acta from bis 
own goodness, we cannot draw upon him, and feel that 
there is enough in him for every exigency, and that he 
is manifesting loving-kindness just as much when it is 
dark aa when it is Aght; just as much when he smites 
as when he lifts up and caresses, 

** Whom the Lord loveth he chasteneth, and scourgeth every 
son whom he receiveth.”’ 

So, then, God isa bountiful Father. He is a Father 
who is just as much yours as mine. Yes, he isa Father 
to every one—the high, the low, the rich, the poor, the 
bond, the free, the ignorant, the intelligent, the good, 
aud the bad. No matter how bad one ia, if he only wants 
a Father in God, and his heart frames a motive which 
leads his lips to say, “ Our Father,” he is a Father to 
him, God over all, Dlewed forever, and forever bless- 
ing. 

The great goodness of God, then, ia the ground and 
reason of our going to him. The older we grow, the 
less we hope because we are what we are; and the more 
we believe in our preservation and salvability and glo- 
rification hereafter, not because we have wrought 
them out in any manner or shape, but because God 
has wrought out all our good, for his own name's sake, 
from the munificent bounty of his own nature. 


FOREIGN NOTES. 

ONDON has had an mmmense meeting, in two halls 

at once, “ mostly elderiy laymen,” to protest the value 

to piety of the Athanasian Creed. Charles Kingsley, for in- 

stance, expects of this creed “a most potent and salutary in- 

fluence, not only on the theology, but on the ethics, and on 

the sciences, physical and metaphysical, of all English-speak- 

ing nations.” The Spectator treats the agftation’as resting on 

the assumption of sacredness in mere words, making “ an in- 

cantation, not a creed ;" a ** formula of magic,” instead of an 
explanation of belief. 

—Julian Schmidt writes to the Athen@um that cir- 
cumstances in Germany at present give material interests the 
ascendancy, that the condition of literature at the present 
time is most unfortunate, and that of recent books only 
Strause’s “Old and New Faith" has attained a large circula- 
tion, and that not because German feeling accepts it, for, in 
fact, on one ground or another, the disappointment in it has 
been very great, Radicals disliking the appendix on political 
and soctal matters, and Conservatives, of course, rejecting 
the body of the work. 

A Protestant is joining with Catholic orthodoxy in 

_Prusaia to protest against the Government scheme for secular 
control of religious education and ministry, and even some 
Radicals denounce the scheme as grossly tyrannical. 

— William Godwin, the well-known political and reli- 
gious Radical of two generations ago in England, left a 
work—" the concluding work. of a long life.” he.eaid, “and 
written in the full maturity of my understanding,” to which 
dhe gave the title, “ The Genius of Christianity unveiled, in a 


Series of Essays."’ This is now just published. The Athenaum 
declines to “meddle with the contents of this theolagical 
volume,” but says of the guthor, that “there never was a 
more fearless lover of truth.” 

—The London Examiner is of opinion that philology 
aml comparative mythology have driven orthodoxy out af 
the assumption of special revelation to the Jews, and that no 
resort now remains to it but Mr. Gladstone's “ convenient 
dectrine of a primeval tradition common to all people.” 

—Mr. Jacob Bright's Woman's Flectoral Disabilities 
Bill will come up in the new session of the English Parliament 
with better prospects than ever before, because many Con- 
servatives are now ready to support it, as likely to admit to 
the suffraie more Conservative than Radical women ; and on 
this account, a few extreme Radicals oppose it. 

—By the new rules of Law Study in England, those 
in charge may admit women if they choose; and numerous 
applications from women have been made. What answer 
they will receive must depend upon the disposition of the re- 
sponsible managers to venture a new experiment. 

—The Spectator points out the almost inevitable ap- 
pearance soon of at least forty or fifty “ tenant-farmers"— 
farmers who do not own land, but rent from country gentry— 
in Parliament, and shows, in detail, that this will constitute a 
social revolution of the most significant character. 

—The coal questian terribly troubles England. The 
country demands one hundred million tons a year, besides 
ten million tons for export. The rise within a few weeks is 
equal to an extra tax upon the public of $550,000,000 for one 
year, and it is likely to rise half as much more. Some fifty 
persons and companies, having the control of coal supply, 
will make unexampled fortunes out of the public distress. 

—British administration in India is developing a vast 
system of irrigation, which will convert arid plains into gar- 
dens. The Great Ganges Canal, ten feet deep and one hun- 
dred and sixty-two feet wide, and thus navigable throughout, 
is three hundred and forty-eight miles in length, with three 
hundred and six miles of branches, and three thousand and 
seventy-one miles of distributories, supplying upward of five 
thousand villages. This is but one of several canals which 
will be in operation at an early day, affording an ample water 
supply to all Northern India. 

—A Bill is to be introduced into the English Parlia- 
ment limiting the damages on a slaughtered passenger to one 
hundred pounds sterling. 

—Austria appears likely to take a great step forward 
in the matter of liberal education. Hitherto the Universities 
have been encumbered by rules of an exclusively Catholic 
character. It is now proposed to open the professorships to 
all learned men, without any religious distinction. 


Public Opinion, 


THE GENERAL CORRUPTION Pr PUBLIC MEN. 
{From the New York Observer.) 


HERE stands the fact, a black, dreadful fact, that 

no Poland Committee can extenuate, and no Senatorial 

investigation can wash away, that our United States Senators 

have purchased their seats, and our Representatives have 

tgken wedges of gold and hid them out of sight. The taint of 

corruption is in the halls of the National Legislature. The 
offense is rank, and smells to heaven. 

Not less deplorable is the condition of things in many of our 
State Legislatures and City Governments. The history of 
the Southern States since the war is simply a repetition of the 
story of the Forty Thieves. Millions of money have been 
raised by fraud, squandered by robbers, or carried off, and 
debts fastened upon an impoverished people that no industry, 
seif-denial, or financial ability can redeem. Our own city is 
now groaning undera debt of a hundred millions, and after 
an oppressed and outraged people rose in their might, and 
drove the plunderers from power, another set is preparing 
new chains to fasten upon us, and to this moment they are 
threatening to impose a system upon the city that will in 
time reinstate the reign of thieves. 

The Power is not yet in the handa of bad men. The power 
resides in the people, and the people are not yet wholly lost. 
We know, for we have seen, that when the people rise in their 
might, they can drive the robbers out of power, into their 
dena. They did it last fall in this city. But such spasms of 
virtue are not cures; they are the struggles of the patient In 
the agony of disease. Even public journals that were fhen 
champions of reform are eating their own words, and secking 
to restore the same dangers from which the city waa delivered. 
We bave lost all fuith in party politicians. The tho has long 
since come when the men of business and thought should give 
attention to their country. Because politics have become loath- 
some, good men must take hold and reform the abuses that 
make them loathsome. They must throw themsalves tnto the 
fight, as they did in the war, and as they would aguin if a for- 
eign enemy should threaten our land with invasion. 

It is in the power of no one man to redeem the country. But 
the responaslbility is upon each man as if he only and alone 
could do it. Thousands of men have retired in disgust from 
the field of politics, and many more have been crowded out 
by the machinations of crafty and thieving politicians who do 
not want good men in their way. But they are bound to as- 
sert themselves, and the people led by them must take hold 
of the best men, draw them out from their retirement, thrust 
power and responsibility upon them, and compel them to bear 
the bonor and the toil of saving the State. 


LAW AND THEOLOGY. 
{From the Evening I'vst.] 


A BILL has been introduced into the Legislature at 

Albany, by Mr. Benedict, which has not attracted so 
rauch attention as it deserves. It proposes to establish in this 
city a court to have control over truant and vagrant children 
between the ages of five and twelve years, who may be found 
wandering about the streets, during school hours, by night or 
by day. The aim of the Bill is undoubtedly excellent, and, if 
the law be justly and judiciously administered, may be pro- 
ductive af great good. Such waifs and strays are not always 
criminal, and in very many cases are vagrants only because 
they have no natural protectors, or because those who stand 
in that relation to them are incapable or unfit either to guide 
or support them. The truant life of the street, however, is 
the echool in which these children are traized to Lives of idle- 
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ness and crime, and their condition is one of which the iaw 
may well take cognizance both for their own welfare and the 
the welfare of the community. 

But the distinction in the disposition of these little 
vagrants is @pt so free from objection. The court before 
which they are to be taken is to be composed of two justices, 
one of whom is to be a Koman Catholic and the other a Pro- 
testant, and the children of Catholics are to be sent to the 
Protectory in Westchester County, those of Protestant parents 
to some Protestant institution. Why should any such distinc- 
tion as thisbe made? The law has nothing to do with religious 
beliefs, and should carefully guard against the imputation ef 
a recognition of a State church or State churches, If it be- 
gins, where will it stop? 

If, moreover, there ia any proper distinction to be made 
among the vagrant children of parents of different faiths, why 
not among the children who are not vagrant, of parenta of 
similar differences? If a Catholic or Protestant training must 
be provided in one case, why should not Catholic and Protest- 
ant schools be provided in the other? Our common-school 
system is established on a false principle if this system of dis- 
tinctive asylums for vagrants is based on a true one. 

The Justices of such courts should be selected for their 
judicial capacity, and not at all for their theological opinions ; 
and the adoption of .he opposite rule is to depart from the 
spirit of Republican institutions. The State has nothing todo 
with the Church, either Catholic or Protestant, Jew or Gentile, 
Christian or Heathen, other than to protect all alike in all 
their rights as citizens, among which is the right to believe as 
they choose, to worship God in their own way. It is to deal 
with vagrants and paupers as such, with reference to their 
own good and the welfare of the community, and is not bound 
to establish any other relation. That one class of religionista 
wfll consider any departure from this rule as a point gained is 
reason enough why it should be carefully guarded against. It 
is the first step often that wins, as well as the first that costa, 


HOLLY-TREE CHRISTIANITY. 
{From the Springfield Republican.) 


f bee later forms of practical philanthropy that 

thoughtful men and women, in and out of the churchea, 
are beginning to organize in our large cities, are likely to 
take this happy name. Holly-tree refreshment-reoma, fur- 
nishing simple and good food and drink at a low price, for 
worktng-men and women—for shop-girls, sewing-women, 
clerks, and operatives especially—have proved their utility in 
Boston, Hartford, and Brooklyn, and the tokens of their ex- 
tension and multiplication come to us from various qbharters. 
In Brooklyn, lodging-houses, as well as restaurants, have 
been established, and, though the capital for these enterprises 
is furnished by philanthropy, they are intended to be man- 
wred on business principles, and become at last? self-sus- 
taining. 

We hall this now movement as an auspicious omen to the 
discerning eye, and one of the best signs of the times. Revi- 
val organizations and Y. M. C. A. conventions are well when 
conducted with reason, and we would not hinder them, nor 
any other development of a sincere and earnest purpose to 
hetp men toward a better life. But such movements are 
more or leas sectarian, and necessarily limited and impeded 
by this fact. They will be watched with a jealous and dis 
trustful eye, either as Baptist or Methodist, Orthodox or Uni- 
tarian, evangelical or otherwise. With all the good they can 
do, there will yet remain, also, a great multitude of publicans 
and sinners who “ gang their own gait,"’ and dou't get person- 
ally acquainted with Christianity through these forms of in- 
troduction, and don't want to. 

We have an idea that if Christ should appear in 
persona, we should find him mixed up somehow with publi- 
cans and sinners in many outside places where the revival 
movement is not understood nor appreciated, and where the 
prayer-meeting is not inevitable. He would probably be 
found of them that sought him not, according to the custom- 
ary evangelical phrases of invitation. It would seem very 
like him to visit these holly-tree refreshment-rooma, and 
have many effective interviews with people of the Samaritan 
stripe, however much the disciples might wonder at it, 

In fact, this holly-tree Christianity is one of the most casen- 
tial needs of the day. We believe that the Breoklyn ladies, 
espovially, are on precisely the right track. Their $10,000 in- 
vestinent in a popular, cheap, but good refreshment establish- 
ment, will probably be as productive of philanthropic and 
Christian results as if it had been devoted to foreign missiona, 
and it has the superior advantage of vitaliz and utilizing 
our home Christianity in the very needful direction of level- 
ing up our neglected classes. This kind of Christianity is just 
what they want, and it has common sense in its adaptations. 

We do not understand these holly-tree homes to be pauper 
s0up-houges, or anything of the kind, but a sincere reaching 
out ofthe hand by the strenger and more highly-favored 
classes fo those under social and circumstantial disad vantages, 
to help them up, to encourage their aspirations, lehd them 
something of the benefits of taste and social comforta—the 
unconscious education of better surroundings and acquaint- 
ancesiilpa It will, moreover, be a good economical experi- 
ment. These holly-tree rooms, if wisely managed, will show 
how much of a really good thing, of real taste and cleanliness 
and comfort, can be had for a reasonable and paying price; 
for, after having been well established and advertised, they 
aro expected to sustain themselves. 

They may also help to provide a social education, to spread 
indirectly ideas of taste and comfort which will go far to 
permeate the lower social strata. They will be half-way 
places, where educated people of superior culture may meet 
the working-men and womeu ou proper terms, without either 
party losing self-respect. These places will of course be 
under responsible control, and properly certified as entirely 
respectable. Whatever social advantage virtue has over vice 
can be openly shown, and in a much better way than books 
and sermons can do it. In such places the living epistles of 
Christianity will have their fairest opportunity. On the other 
hand, the powerful social instincts which draw the working- 
man away from his family into the saloon, bar-room, or bil- 
liard hall, will have here their better opportunities, He can 
take his wife and children with him. 

There may and should be connected with these coffee 
houses, reading-rooms, conversation-rooms, music, games, 
encylopeedias, books of reference, pictures, maps, modela, cu~ 
riosities, occasional familiar lectures—indeed, so many vari- 
ous proceases of education going on, both directly and ua- 

. in these refreshment rooms, as to minister re- 
freshment not aloue to the body but te the mind and the 
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Books and Authors, 


AMERICAN LITERATURE.* 


We tuke into our hands Dr. Hart's most recent 
publication, A Manual of American Literature, with a 
feeling of genuine respect for the persistent and prolific in- 
dustry of this earnest educator. There are many thousands 
of persons, especially in the South and the West, who, during 
the past five years, have been making Dr. Hart's acquaintance 
through that remarkable series of English text-books with 
which he has taken by storm so many schools, academies, 
and even colleges. These text-books have a physiognomy of 
theirown. They are written, in the first place, by a man who 


. has learned the ways and the wants of the schoolroom by 


passing some forty years in it. They have, therefore, to a 
remarkable degree, the gift of adaptedness. They fit at once 
the ignorance and the knowledge of the average American 
student. Moreover, they suit in manner as well as in topic; 
for they are analytic, erderly, concise, animated, and crisp. 
Though Dr. Hart's scholarship is respectable, it is, by no 
means, a scholarship like Whitney's, Francis J. Child's, or 
even Corson’s; and yet, for practical purposes, and for the 
kinds of pupils whom he addresses, he has made better text- 
books than any one of these gentlemen could make. We 
ought to add that Dr. Hart has been fortunate in his printer; 
for his own keen skill in direct and incisive statement is aided 
by the lucidness and the variety of type in which his pages 
are presented. 

The book which furnishes the occasion for these remarks is 
interesting not only for what it contains, but for what it indi- 
cates. It is pleasant to have such evidence that the American 
people are beginning to realize that their own native writers 
have at least occasional claims to notice. There is something 
morbid and degrading in the passion with which we have 
worshiped exotic models in letters, and have despised our 
own. Whoshall explain the odd contradiction in our national 
habits of furiously boasting of American history, and steadily 
refusing to know anything about it? Surely, our uneasy 
consciousness of being provincial in literature will not be 
cured by remaining ignorant of what American literature 
really is. For ourselves, we greet the appearance of a text- 
book on American literature as a token both wholesome and 
hopeful. 

Dr. Hart's book is not diffusely written; there is in it no 
padding; it shows on nearly every page the marks of com- 
preasion. Yet it may surprise those who have imagined the 
subject to be a meagre one, that this outline of American 
literature forms a portly volume of six hundred and forty- 
one pages, The subject is divided into five periods. The first, 
entitled the Early Colenial Period, from the settlement till 
the Revolution, occupies fifty-six pages; the second, called 
the Revolutionary Period, fills forty-nine pages; while the 
remaining three periods are sub-divisions of the nineteenth 
century, and constitute the rest of the book. Thus it will be 
seen that more than five-sixths of the volume are devoted to 
the authors and the books of our own time; and, as is always 
the case, in any account of contemporaneous persons, Dr. 
Hart's sketch of recent American literature will be abun- 
dantly blamed for what it omits as well as what it contains. 
It is inevitable that he should leave out names that many of 
us would want to put in, and rice versa; and that, in the case 
of those authors who are admitted to the book, there should 
be unending discontent with the relative amount of space as- 
signed to each. For example, many will be astonished to find 
Mrs. Swisshelin allowed more than half a page, while Julia 
Ward Howe is not mentioned atall. Is it not amusing, also, 
in glancing at long columns of names in the index, to read of 
James McClurg, and John McConnel, and Mrs. McConnaughy, 
and John McGill, and Jumes McSherry, and H. N. MeTyeire, 
and scores upon scores of other literary nobodics, while all 
mention is denied to writers so distinguished as Moncure D. 
Conway, Charles Dudley Warner, Starr King, Helen Hunt, 
John Hay, George Ticknor Curtis, Elisia Mulford, Washing- 
ton Gladden, George W. Greene, and James Freeman Clarke. 
Moreover, by what scale of proportion was Dr. Hart guided 
when he set apart four pages to Artemus Ward, and less than 
one page to J. Lothrop Motley; three pages to Mozis Addums, 
and one page to George Bancroft; a page anda half to Josh 
Billings, and one-fifth of a page to President Woolsey; two 


pages to George Alfred Townsend, and one-third of a page to 


Dr. Allibone, and so on by platoons? If faults like these are 


natural in a sketch of contemporary literature, before time 


and the absen@e of personal considerations have scttlel the 
just rank and room of our authors, it may be added that 
faults of inaccuracy are inevitable. Of course it is a typo- 
graphical error to christen Flihu Burritt as Elisha; but in 
eaying that even a hasty reading of the book would enable 
one to accumulate a hundred graver items of error in names, 
book-titles, and in statements of fact, we mention a fault, 
which, in a book like this, is pardonable only for the first edi- 
tion. 

When we pass from mere external items like these to the 
deeper topics of criticism, we shall expect to meet with the 
traces of individual partiality or aversion. For instance, such 
an extravagance as the following will probably be set down 
to the account of a local and temporary warping of the mind, 
from which the author is free when dealing with critical 
judgments upon men and times more distant: “ No writer of 
the present age, except Tennyson, bas so delicate a fancy, or 
euch wonderfil nicety in the use of word3s"—as Buchanan 
Read ! 

In conclusion, having now pointed out such blemishes as an 
bonest criticism of the book requires, we have to express our 
decided opinion that Dr. Hart has, in this volume, produced 
a work that will have a beneficial influence, especially upon 
the young people of America. His Manual is not a dry com- 
pilation. it is a repertory of most interesting biographical 
and literary information, 1nuch of which is inacessible in any 
other form, Used in the classroom, in the manner recom- 
mended by the author, it will supply a great need in popular 
education; and for private perusal and reference, it is sure 
to be useful. And it is not the least benefit to be hoped for 
from the publication of a work like this, that it may stimu- 
late to the re-issue of carly American books now out of 
print, and very difficult of access in any form. He is mis- 
taken who thinks that there is nothing worth reading in 
American Literature before Washington Irving. Our cousins 
in Engiand are doing great service te good letters by the 


*A Manual o gg A Text-Rook for 
Schools aad By John 8. Hart, 1D. Professor in 
the College of New Philadetph‘ @: Eldredge & Brother. 


publications of their Early English Text Society. Why may a 


we not emulate them by having an Farly American Text 
Society ? 
THE DISCOVERY OF LIVINGSTONE.* 

Mr. Stanley's expedition in Africa was a brilliant 
success ; his lectures about it are generally considered to have 
been rather dry and incomprehensible, and so somewhat of a 
failure. It is therefore with pleasant surprise that we find his 
book to be neither sensational nor dull, but a straightforward, 
manly account of a very interesting, as well as important, 
trip. It is true that, on the map of Africa, this journey does 
not look like along one. The distance to which the interior 
was penetrated does not exceed one-third of the diameter of 
the continent on that parallel, or one-sixth on a parallel a 
few degrees farther north. It is, moreover, true that the in- 
terest attached to the discovery of the sources of the Nile is 
not what it was, before the cause of its once mysterious 
annual overflow had been discovered by Baker, in tho floods 
of the Abyssinian tributaries, and the finding of the great 
Victoria and Albert lakes had shown what is certainly a most 
important part of the great head-water reservoir, out of which 
comes the steady flow of the sacred river. The geopraphical 
questions remaining to be settled may atill excite geo- 
graphers; but the public would take them quite coolly, were 
they not associated with the noble enthusiasin and perseyo- 
rance of David Livingstone, in many respects the most re- 
markable and the most popular of African travellers. The 
fact that this expedition was a search for Livingstone, set on 
foot by the proprietor of the Herald, as a picce of “ journalis- 
tic enterprise,’ ransacking all quarters of the world for news, 
and the further circumstance that the expedition not only 
found Livingstone, but was really of use to him, have in- 
vested it with a romance that needs no embe!lishment of 
desperate adventure with savages or wild beasts. Mr. Stan- 
ley has told the story like a clever reporter, quick in observa- 
tion and facile in recording and describing. Of special scicnti- 
fic information he makes po parade, though his notes will, 
doubtless, prove valuable to science. But the charm of the 
narrative lies in the object of the undertaking, and in the 
indomitable perseverance with which that undertaking was 
carried out, in spite of the oppositions of nature and of man. 
The principal obstacles encountered were fever, treachery, 


another's hands. So far asthe pathological and therapeutic 
portions of Mr. Evans’ book are concerned, much might be 
said in its praise, despite its transcendentalism, superstition, 
and manifest devotion to an a priori hobby. The mental 
hygiene is certainly a good thing; the “ therapeutic power of 
kind words”’ is not to be deapised ; but these and many other 
excellent thoughts of the author would be more effective for 
good if they were less entangled with clarivoyance, anima! 
magnetisin, psychometry, and similar vagaries of science, 
prematurely so called. 

41 Passion in Taiters, by Annie Thomas (Harpers), is 
a story of painful details and unwholesome moral. A bewu- 
teous creature marries a nobie being while she loves a nobler 
being, Who returns ber love, but marries an ignoble being. 
They behave well, however, and after many years, inter- 
sperss] with moments of agony, death intervenes to elimi- 
nate superfluous partners, and the original lovers fall in love 
again and are made happy. The idea is neither new nor good, 
though we must do the author justice to say she has made 
her heroine suffer enough to deter other young women from 
following her example. Moreover, just before her first bus- 
band dies, she has come to love him quite comfortably, and 
her tattered passion for the other fellow need not have been 
mended and put on again over her widow's weeds. It is this 


| searching out of casuistical crises and of providential events 


hostility and general discouragement—the last being, pro- | 


bably, the most subtle and troublesome of all. The manner 
in which these were surmounted offers an excellent example 
to all young adventurers. Mr. Stanley's literary style sinacks 
too much of the Herald, which be naturally glorities and imi- 
tates, The mechanical execution of the volume is poor, 


The Forces of Nature : 


A Popuiar Introduction to 
the Study of Physieal Phenomena. By 


Amedée 


Gruillemin. Translated from the French by Mrs. 
Norman Lockyer, and Edited, with egg 
and Notes, by J. Norman Lockyer, F.R. Il- 


lustrated with Eleven Colored Mates ond Four 

Hundred and Fifty-five Woodecuts. New York : 

Scribner, Welford & Armstrong. 1872 

The French style 6f “ populr scientific literature is 
far inferior to the English. Aa for the German, there appears 
to be none. Everybody in the Patherlund is expected to take 
the scientific pill without sugaring. At least we do not find 
in Germany that large public of Cilettinté triflers in science, 
who want its romance, its wonders, its curiosities, without its 
dry demonstrations of principles or categories of facta. 
Hience, we conceive, the absence in Germany of such books 
as are manufactured by a number of industrious Frenchmen, 
and translated into English for the sake of their fine engrav- 
ings, Which it would be too troublesome to match with a new 
text. M. Guillemin is a French manufacturer of * popular 
science,” and one of the best. The Forces of Nature is bis 
latest and most splendid work—a scientific picture-book, 
worthy to lie on the centre-table and to have its creamy pages 
turned by fair hands, and tis fine plates and cuts calle! 
“nice” by musical voices. If the student examines it more 
thoroughly, he will find it inferior to leas expensive and 
sumptuous text-books in clearness and fullness of statement, 
though free, so far as we have observed, from actual error 
as might be expected if Mr. Lockyer’s editorial work bas been 
anything more than nominal. It should be added, that the 
beautiful illustrations act forth, like so many working draw- 
ings of machinery, the manner in which the crucial experi- 
ments of physical research have been conducted, and thus 
the student will be enabled to repeat for himself many of 
these experiments, as, perbaps, be could not do under the 
guidance of a description in words alone, however accurate. 
The book may therefore be considered as a handsome atlas, 
to illustrate manuals leas pictorial, though more thorough. 
The subjects treated are Gravity, Sound, Light, Heat, Magnet- 
ism, Electricity, and Atmospheric Meteors, Cheasmnical! affinity 
seems to be omitted as not one of the “ forces of nature” 
concerne’ in physical phenomena—an old notion which it 
would be difficult to defend at the present day. 


The Mental Cure, INlustrating the Influence of the 
Mind upon the Body, both in Health and Dis- 
ease, and the Psychological Method of Treat- 
ment. By Rev. W. F. Evans. The American 
News Company. 


The author of this work employs the mental philoso- 
phy of Swedenborg as the basis of his argument. According 
to this philosophy the mind is immaterial, but substantial ; it 
possesses the form of the body, and is located in the whole 
body and not in any one part of It; and hence it is indissolu- 
bly connected with physical experiences, The vis medicatrir 
naturry is a mental force; the external man lives from the 
internal, etc. We do not find special novelty in such proposi- 
tions; they are familiar to students of the school of thought 
to which Mr. Evans belongs. This book, however, sets forth 
the Swedenborgian scheme of the relations of spirit and mat- 
ter, health and disease, virtue and sin, In a compact, clear, 
and forcible way. Dogmatic it is, of course, like all systems 
which pretend to completeness explain the whole mystery of 
life, and base themselves upon complex intuitions, The way 
in which the discoveries of physical science are pressed into 
the service of this ultra-spiritual philosophy is amusing 
enough, and hints, moreover, that in their attempt to exalt 
exclusively either extreme, the partics are playing into one 


* How I : Travels, Adventures and eriea 
in Central A account of Four M Reai- 
dence with vingstone, Atanley. Travelling Cor- 

dent o tthe New York , Armstrong & Co. 


reapon 
Sold by agents  oaly.) 


to which it would be wicked to look forward in real Ufe that 
render so many novels pernicious to the young. As we dcem 
it demoralizing to instruct a Sunday scholar that if be goes 
sailing on the Sabbath he will probably be drowned, or that if 
he nobly tells the truth about a purse of money he will pro- 
bably be told to “keep it, my son,’ so we object to the doc- 
trine that if a wife is true to an affectionate husband whom 
she loves pretty well, be will accidentally dic and leave ber 
free to marry one whom she once loved better. 
NOTES 

Sainte-Beuve, in whose enthralling pages every Llite- 
rary critic of this generation must search for the costliest 
socrets of his craft, bas impressed uy the world no other 
lesson more important than this—thafn literature the pro- 
ducer must be studied is well as the thing produced. “The 
literary result,” says the great master, “is not, in my view, 
distinct, or at least separable, from the rest of the man and 
from his organization. 1] can relish a work: but it is difficult 
for me to Judge it without a knowledge of the man himself. 
The literary study leads me naturally to the moral study.” 
This principle of literary judgment is fundamental. It in- 
auguratesamethod. Once adopted and acted upon in literary 
criticisms, itis a maxim which will sway those criticisins toa 
range and orbit of its own, It will give a personal coloring to 
discussions which may otherwise flow through a medium at 
once achromatic and cold, It will connect criticism with bio- 
graphy. It will make the study of letters a etudy of human 
nature, It will indigate that there isa law of reiation between 
living and thinking, and that the conduct of phrase is a part 
of the conduct of life. It will also select authors, and not 
books merely, as the texts for literary discourse. 


Among the pleasant promises of the spring book- 
season, now close at hand, we observe nothing plcasanter 
than those which are made by J. B. Ford & Co., who announce 
that they will publish, carly in. March, Mrs. Henry Ward 
Beecher’s Motherly Taika with Young Howsilecpers: Graco 
Greenwood'’s New Lifein New Lands; Notes of Travel acroes 
the American Continent; the Seventh Series of Beccher'’s Ser- 
mons; and a new edition of Beecher’s Star Papers, with about 
thirty aiditional papers selected from later writings. 


The honored patriarch of American letters, William 
Cullen Bryant, is reaping an ample amd «a glorious harvest dur- 
ing the long autumn of his literary life. Still another volume, 
we are told, is to appear, bearing that name which stands for 
so much that is rugged, high-toned, and beautiful in our na- 
tional annals for the past fifty years. This coming book is to 
be christened “Addresses and Orations,"” and is to be made up 
of those felicitous discourses on political, biowraphical, and 
ware! themes with which, at various times. the poet-editor 
128 delighted two generations of listeners, We are glad that 
these productions are to be rescued from the inaccessibility 
and the dispersion of the pamphiet-state. They are the off- 
spring of high thinking and of noble reminiscence: and are 
models of pure, pithy, and euphonious Faoygtist. 


The transition is easy from the literary veteran who 


| still lingers upon the stage to the politicon! veteran who has 6o 


recently leftit. All have been informed that death caught up 
William H. Seward while he was in the very act of writing the 
story of his remarkable travels around the world. The book, 
unfinished, and yet nearly DQnished, is soon to be viven to ug 
~ fora consideration, The publishers ure abouttotry a povel 
experiment in the art of getting a book into the hands 
of the million. They will sell it oaly through awents and by 
subscription ; and they will withhold it even from the Press 
for those notices upon which most books depend for their first 
start in the road to feme and fortune. It may be that the 
audacious novelty of this plan will pique the sated Curiosity 
even of editors, and will prove to be the most effective adver- 
tisement that the book could have rmeciyed. 


BOOKS RECHIV E17). 

[The veceipt of all books delivered at the Editorial 
wil be promptly acknowledged tn ta carttest 
ers will confer a favor by promptly advieing ua of any omndaton in this 
respect. Accompanying ne moranda of au 
Authors. Puldishars. Price. 
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Thomas Sully, “Hints to Young Portrait Painters, 
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The History of Mwmouth Cherch. . 
estmoreland, md _ Proup. A Georg 
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“An Historical ‘Atlas of Ancient Geography.’ 


SCRIBNER, G4 & Co., New York. 


Bible Commentary. Vol. it. 
Prof. Geo. P. Fisher, History of the ormat 
Bayard Taylor | Hiditor), Ce ‘Central Africa,” I 
Fitz-edward Hal 


Recent Exemplitications of 


J. fyi on Smith, 
Joseph Banverd, 


L. Thom 
Maria Jordan 
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Rowert CARTER & BROTHERS, ‘New. York, 
J. R. Macduff, ~ or the Harp taken from 
Alexander Macleod, “ The Wonderful Lamp.” 
J.H. Merte d'Anbigné, Oliver Cromwell.” 
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Herbert Spencer, “ The Priact Principles of Psychology.” 
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Business Department. 
LIFE INSURANCE. 


RING 1872, the Life Insurance 
| Companies in general did a smaller 
new husiness than that of the previous 
year. Yet, notwithstanding the general 
depression in the business, the United 
Stati Life made an increase in 
of over three million over the year 1871. 
This old company, organized in 1550, pre- 
cuts some strong financial features in its 
last annual staterment. We commend the 
rending of tbe same to our readers. 

No doubt we huve many readers who 
are contemplating a change in their oc- 
cupations, and are casting about them for 
a business that is both active and remu- 
nerative. Such is the life insurance busi- 
ness, und one of the solid companies is the 
United States Life. We understand that 
the officers are now busy reorganizing its 
agency business, and parties desiring an 


respond with them. 

The United States Life losurance Com- 
pany was the first life insurance com- 
pany to publish its annual exhibit this 
year. Its statement can be had by apply- 
ing to the officers of the company, and 
will be of interest to the reader, 


Tur STATEMENT of ‘the Knickerbocker 


life Insurance Company, which appears in | 


another column, exhibita vigorous growth 
and excellent management. 
dollars actual surplus ought to satisfy even 
the wost captious policy-holder. 


SEWING MACHINES. 


Firreren TO Twenty Do..ars SAVED.— 


Any one wishing a first-class sewing-machine 
can save from fifteen to twenty dollars by the 
simple stratewy of choosing a Wilson Im- 
proved Uuderfeed Machine, one of the most 
erfect und capable machines ever invented, 
t haus cvery Valuable improvement that can 
he and, as all ita friends know, works 
with equal facility in all classes of work and 
on all kinds of goods, Itis sold for the peo- 
ple's own price, and it4 proprietors do not be- 
tong to ouy combination organized for the 
purpos: of keeping sewing machines up to 
taney prices, Salesreom at 707 Broadway, N. 
Y., and in all other cities m the United States, 
The Cocnpauy want agents in country towns, 


Facrs ron Tim Lapies.—Mre. M. G. 


of Chapels, Lecture-rooma, Soctal Meetings, Mission 


MUSIC, &e. 


just PUBLISHED. 


THE, CHAPEL HYMN BOOK 
WITIL TUNES. 


Ao abridged work from the CHURCHT HYMN 
BOOK, by Rev Epwin F. HATFIELD. D.D., with ail 
For the use 


the old tunes and familiar harmonive 


Churches, and Congregationa desiring 4 amalter | 


| our own announcements, that we can very 
well afford to simply refer each subscriber to 
| his own experience. 

Now, just as * Wide Awake” and “ Fast 
Asleep” surpassed anything that had ever 
been done before in the line of premimuma, 
our next yeur’s premium still stands at 
the head of the list. Kmertoone can do a great 
many things well; but they cannot make and 
print Chromo- Lithographs as well aa French- 
men. We know that, for we have 'u.cked and 
tried in both directions with great thorough- 
nem. But we are Yankees enough to cet the 
French to sell us their artistic skill, and that is 


THE REMARKABLE SUCCESS 
| — where the Ch ian Union has a 


of this journal, it having attained the “vantage over ail other competitors. For 
largest circulation of its class in the | 


PROSPECTUS 


oF THE 


CHRISTIAN UNION 


FOR 1873. 


WE SEND TO PARIS 


book than the original. It contains 732 Hymns. 7007/d, has enabled its Publishers to 
Tunes, several Chants, and a most thorough and ‘add to its excellences, strengthen its 


complete Index. 
Single copies sent. prepaid. for examination, on 
receipt of $1. Retai! price, $1.5 


introduction. 


Liberal terma for 


Editorial Department by the addition 


several times a vear, some of our own 


number, and keep up a careful personal in- 
spection of the works selected and prepared 


of experienced and successful writers for our subscribers. We have been so fortu- 


and editors, and give these 
SPECIAL 


Over a million | 


ture “) and Tunes (“in musical ar 
active occupation would do well to cor- | 


| 
| 


Phillips, Fort Ann, N. Y., bas bad a Wheeler | 


and Wilson Lock-Stiteh Machine since 1H, 
doing shirt work and family sewing, without 


repairs, and it is now in good working order, | 


Ree the new Improvements and Woods’ Lock- 
Stiteh Kipper. 


HOUSEHOLD ARTICLES. 

FLAvoning Extracts. — 
The aujnriority of in their 
perfect purity and great atrength. They are 
warranted free from the poisonous oils and 
acids, und are not only true to their names, 
but are prepared from fruita of @the best 
quality. and are so bighly concentrated that 
a comparatively quantity only noel be 
used. 

“Pre-cminently supertor.’—Parker House, 
Boston. 

“The leet tn the world.”’— Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
“Lad erclusteely for years” Continental 
Hotel, la. 

Joseru RBowserr & Testor, 
turems and Proprietors. 


Manufac 


A Vecerante Wonper.—I have sent 
to the office of the Christian U'nton a f 
which will bold over hall a bushel, and is as 
strong and durable as a womlen bucket. I 
have grown 1,000 the year, which will 
hold \vdriously from three to nine gallons 
cach. They make the best of vessels for hold- 
ing lard or pickles, and can be made info bird- 


houses, nest-boxes, hanging baskets, and many | both amusement and instruction 


useful articles. I will send 
seed and a beautifully 
Address Waldo 


other curious 
& package of 
trated catalo@ue for 2 conta, 
Il’, Brown, Oxford, 0. 

Att. coop Grocers have the Halford. 
Do not let anybody sell you a poor article in 
of the Halford ‘icestershire Table 

uce. Remember that this famous relish can 
be had for only fifty cents per pint bottle. 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Don't FAIL to send your address, with | 
postage-stamp, to Reeves & Simonson, 58 Cort- ' 


landt Street, New York City, for their Annual 
Descriptive Catalowue of Vegetable, Flower 
and Field Seeds, Hot-house, Thalding and 
Vegetable Plants for (Mention CArietian 
Union. 


Youn ATTENTION is culled to the Jron- 
(lad Mil.-Pat, manufacture] by the Iron- 
Clad Cun Co. 51 Dey Street, New York. 


A Pirace.—If there is such a thing 
attainable as perfect security for valuable 
papers, money and treasures, it is to be found 
nthe vaulte of the “ Mercantile Loan and 
way, in the Equitable Bullding, it<«lf a won- 

rful em ent of strength, massivencrss 
and security. Bvery convenience ts afforded 
to enstomers in the way of readily accessible 
peevete safes, while every precaution that 

uman ingepulty could suggest is taken 
against the lity of loas through theft 
or robbery. Indeod, loas in cither of these 
wars seems absolutely out offthe question, 


A Series of Star Articles by Mr. 

THE CHURCH HYMN BOOK.| 
Rev. Dr. F. New Standard Collec- By WRITEena. 


tion of Hymna (" selectest gema of our Christian The Publishers have arranged for seve- 


ral serial tales by the most popular and famous 
American writers, to commence at different 
periods during the year. Among the Authors 
thus engaged are 


LOUISA M. ALCOTT, 


Author of Women,” Little Men, 
no more extensive range of popular and standard | (Md-Fashioned Girl,” cte., ete 


ment about as near perfection as we can expect to 
come ")is again ready forthe churches, and chal- 
lenges comparison with any and ail others in every 


particular. Neo choieer compilation of Hymna, and 
tunes, can be found anywhere. 

A copy in extra binding supplied gratis ty bewuty, will be commenced in our Muastrated 
Holiday Number! Also 


HARRIET BEECHER STOWE, 
Author of Unele Tom's Cabin,” My Wife and 
“Sam Lawson's Stories,” ete., ete. 


Her new Story is the Sequel to * My 
Wife and I, and will probably be commenced 
uext Fall. 


EDWARD E 


luther of “ The 
bral of th 


pulpit when the beck is adopted 
Full descriptive 
pages, and testimonials from many eminent pas- 
tors and singers, will be sent gratis, on application. 
Price, $2.00 single copies. Sent, prepaid, for ex- 
amination, on receipt of $1.4 Liberal terme for 
Introduction. 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & Oe. 
LB & 10) GRAND STREET, New Yous. 
West RANDOLPH STREET, CHICAGD. 


cirenliars, containing sample 


LESTON, 


Schoolmeater 
Wortd,’ ete. 


The 


| Anew md of Life. 


ROBERTSQN GRAY, 


This is the nom de Plume of another 
favorite story-writer, heretofore known by 
the brillianey, wit, pathos, humor and read- 
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and fitting center - piece 


and meeting. A few paors of practice and 
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pieces suitable for Satarday alternoen and Ceon- 
cert occasions. 
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at the beginning of this last year, offered 

resent to every subecriber those two pretty 
French Oil Chromoa, now famous as“ Wide 
Awake” and “ Past Asleep.” 


& T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Broadway, opp. Metropolitan, Curomos 
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' for $12 to $15.00. 


and 


nate #8 to secure an admirable and worthy 


center-piece to “Wide Awake” and “™ Fast 
Asleep" for our next year's Chromo. It isa 
FAC SIMILE of a charming painting by Lobr- 


chon (one of the most fumous artists of the 
Purisian scbool, entitled 


“ LITTLE RUNAWAY and her Pets,” 


and isa subject fer any art-lover to he 
delighted with. The color, the finish, the deti- 
cacy of conception, the sweet attractiveness, 
and the thoroughly artistic beauty of the 
whole thing, makes it a picture that = one 
must welcome. It is a charming swhbject, 
charmingly portrayed. It was painted ex- 
pressly tor the Christian L nion, end will be 


GIVEN AWAY to its Subecribers. 


Tne OVER 
200. The nineteen lithog 


PAINTING COST 


phic color-stones 


ORIGINAL 


#1. 
Her new Story, full of fresh life and are made by Jehenne, the onee ae 
bis 


master of that art in the whole world. 
is the 


Largest and Handsomest French 


OW Chromo cver offered 

by any newspaper. The size (14‘5 x 21% 
inches), is larger considerably than the two 
“Baby " Chromos put together (nearly 
“juare inches larger); and if put upon the 
market in the ordinary way would cusily sell 
Our arrangements for print- 
mg are very complete, nade at two large ce 
tablishments in Paris, and we have eve 

reason to believe that we shall have a full 
xupply of these pictures in New York within a 
few weeks. We bave many letters asking if 


“Wide Awake” and “ Fast Asleep” 


are still to be Had—indeed, we find, both from 
arents ond subseribers, that they are still in 
unabated demand; and no wonder, for they 
wig the beurt as well as the eye, and, as the 
Advance says, “ Unlike nine pictures out of 
ten that cost a good deal more, one can look at 
them day after day and not tireofthem.” We 
therefore shall continue to PRESENT 
THE PAIB to every Annual Subeeriber 
who pefers them. The regiftar market price 


of these benutiful pictures is (10 EN 
size Wy x inches each, 
Whichever one of our two Picture- 


Premiums is chosen (the JI’cir or the Ole 
graph) will be delivered in the order of the 
names on our Subscription Lbooka, to renewers aa 
wellas new subecribers. But, in order to have 
no mistake about the entering of names on 
our books and printed list (for complications 
mistakes are very easy among boo 
names Derery renewal should be cistinetly tated 
aa wuch, in the letter ordering; aa every 
subscription must be accompanied bythe money. 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION 


ARK AS FOLLOWS: 
ONE YEAR, ONLY 


Every Subscriber (new or old) for three 
dollars, will receive the Unton for 
one year, back puimwmbers of Miss Alcotg’s 
new story. and the choice between ft 


two picture premiums, viz.: the 
PATI of Oil Chromoa, * Wide Awake” a 
“Fost Asleep.” and the exquisite OLEO. 


GRAPH, * Little Runaway and her lets.” 


$22 Worth of Pictures Free! 
HOW 7? ! 


Any one sending ®5.75, shall receive 
the CurisTtaAN Union for two years, the 
opening chapters of Miss Alcott’s new story 
to January Ist, and beth of the PicturePre 
miums. 

The Picture-Premiums thus presented 
are delireralleat the buldication If the 
subseriber adds ten cents for expenses of 
wrapping, mailing, &c., of cither premium 
(83.10 altogether) the pictures will be mailed 
post-paid and if the subscriber semis 25 eta. 
more (83.35 altogether), the copies so mailed 
will be strongly mounted, sizexl, and var- 
nished, ell — Jor framing — the pair ef 
Chromos on card-board and the Oleograph on 
limp canvas. Or, the Oleograph mounted 
on canvas and wooden stretcher exactly like 
an oi! painting, varnished, &c., 83.40 (must be 
sent by express at expense of subsember'. 

The mounted form is much the best for 
the subscriber; as all pictures mut be 
mounted before framing; and In the vast 
quantities we prepare, it can be done more 
uniformly and at a quarter of the usual ea- 
poten. erefore, all subscribers should send 

or their pictures mounted. 

Send money by Postal Orders, Drafta, 
or Regiatered Letters. Currency at the risk of 
the sender. 


FIRST COME, FIRST 


The earlier you renew your Subserip- 
tion, the sooner you get the Picture. 


J. B. FORD & CO., PuBLisurrs, 
27 Park Place, New York. 
“tate plainly which Premium Pictere 
is desired, or better yet, seud $5.75 for beth, 
andthe Price fer Mounting and Mailing : 
alse state whether it is a renewal or a new 
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Terms to Mail Subscribers. 


Subscription price, $3.0 per annum, inciuding the 
deliverable at the publication office, concerni 

which “anformation may be found on page IN. New York City and 
subscribers must send 20 cents in addition for U. re 

soe should be sent by Draft or Postal Money order. * urre ney 

sent by mail is at the risk of the sender. Postage t al) parts of the 

country only cae cents a year, or five cents a quarter, payable 
quarterly in advance at the office where the paper is delivered. 


wh iymouth Pulpit is the wee kly publication of Henry 

Beecher’s sermons in pamp! let form, suitable for bindine. 

Yearly price ®. The CHRISTIAN UNION (®)) and PLYMOUTH PULPIT 
($3) wil be sent together fur ®&, including the Picture-Premiums. 


Departments of the Paper. 


The Editorial Department hereby informs contributors that 

unaccepted articles will be returned, if, af the fime they are sent, this 

cone requested, and sufficient postage stamps are enclosed. Manu- 

scripts not so accompanied will not be preserved, and subsequent 
requests for their return cannvut be complied with. 


The Publishers’ ment contains nothing but matters 
soieting to ao f the paper itself and its relations to Sub- 
“The Business Department contains adv set in 
type to make them more attractiv 
ising Columns contain adv caihiimemate more or 
teae d disp t the taste of the advertiser, within due 
ridly excluding all tent medicines, surgi appliances, 
ments, and, so far as careful scrutiny willl effect 
it. all matter of every kind. 
We want a Al AGENT in every town, to whom we are will- 
New compensation. Send tothe Publishers for TERMS, &c. 
New York, 27 Park Place: Boston, ll Bromfie aa 
Birect ; Chicago, 1l4 Monroe Street ; San Francisco, 36) Kearny Street 


Norice.—Subscribers for _the CHRISTIAN UNION are re- 
ge hy y no mone ent on account of a subacri 
until t nt del a4 and a certifica 
bearing the f mile signature of the P a pg one 
year's service of the paper. 


Henry Warp Brac HER, Editor. 


The end of the Crédit Mobilier daestiaintind in 
the Heuse.is a sore disappointment to the mass of 
right-thinking people. If the Poland Committee 
erred, it was not in recommending the expulsion of 
Ames and Brooks, but in not including some 
others in the same condemnation. The discus- 
sion, we regret to say, revealed a shockingly low 
standard of morals in the House. The special 
pleading by which it was sought to excuse the in- 
culpated men was a fit pendant to their own con- 
cealments and prevarications ; while the substitu- 
tion of a vote of censure for one of expulsion in 
the case of Ames and Brooks. and the refusal even 
to censure others only less guilty than they, exhi- 
bited a degree of moral weakness that is at once 
pitiable and disgraceful. If Brooks and Ames de- 
eerved any punishment at all, they deserved that 
recommended by the Committee. The case now 
goes to the people, who will pronounce a wholly 
different verdict from that of the House, Through 
the web of sophistries and legal technicalities so 
ingeniously woven by Butler and others, the truth 
is clear to their unperverted vision. They know 
and feel that members of Congress have no right 
to do what the speculators in Crédit Mobilier 
stock have done, and they will see to it that men 
who thus proved false to their oaths and their 
honor, and then sought to shield themselves by 
mendacious turnings and twistings, are consigned 
te the shades of private life. 


THE GOLDEN CALF. 


ISTORY does but repeat itself in endless 
chain. From the days of Moses until now, 
men have flattered themselves that the claims of 
religion might be satisfied with something short of 
purity of heart and life. But there is no salvation 
in formulas. “This people honoreth me with 
their lips, but their heart is far from me,” is evi- 
dence from Isaiah's time till now. Pharisees there 
have always been, strict constructionists of the 
letter of*the law; but let us take heed that we 
merit not the swift condemnation, the scorching 
words, with which Christ has branded the Phari- 
saic spirit for all time. 

The Gospels are fuH of striking contrasts; and 
nothing stands out in bolder relief against the 
strong love and long-suffering tenderness of Jesus 
than the fierce spirit of denunciation, the divine 


. wrath of his judgment upon the conservative Jews 


of his day; the making broad the phylacteries, 
taking tithes of mint and cummin, while a people 
grope around them in ignorance and blindness, 
and the worship of the Golden Calf goes on. 

What is the one aim, the one object, of America 
today? Is it not material prosperity—to stand ‘ 
first among nations in wealth and power? As in- 
dividuals, to heap up gold, and bonds, and rail- 

road securities, and—if possible, and afterwards— 
to be honored among men ? 


Of lip-service we have had enough, Professions 


| of religion are quite congruous, it seems, with mor- 


al obliquity and the blunting of nice consciences. 
Not God in the Constitution, but Christ in man, is 
what is needed. Eighteen hundred years ago the 
coming of Christ found religion and morality di- 
vorced in Judea. Wedded anew in his precepts 
and his life, they have borne persecution, martyr- 
flames, the gibbet and the cross. The frock of the 
monk covered austere heart and pure, until his 
garb became the insignia of a power that ruled the 
world. With power came the vices that hedge 
about rulers. 

In the young days of the Republic, civie honesty 
went band in hand with simple, God-serving ways. 
But the hot sunshine, the relaxing influences of 
prosperity, bring disintegration. The intoxica- 
tion of success makes giddiness and madness. 

Infidelity is the bane of prosperous America. 
Not that infidelity which questions the ritual, and 
shakes the rails about the chancel ; but the deeper 
infidelity of heart and life, that bows down every 
day before the Golden Calf, let the Sunday service 
be what it may. That infidelity which makes re- 
ligion a sealed compact of the soul, instead of the 
living sacrifice of the selfish and sensual in man. 

Pestilences are not averted by long prayers, nor 
by earrying ‘‘the host” in procession through 
plague-stricken streets. Purification, cleanliness, 
chloride of lime and fresh water, are the only vo- 
tive offerings for an offended physical law. So in 
the moral world. The Modoe Indian, aflame 
among the mountains, recks nothing of Athanas- 
ian Creed, or the Thirty-nine Articles, or the Synod 
of Dort. But he can understand the meaning of a 
broken pledge, of discarded faith and slighted 
guarantees. The patriarchal Mormon, waxing fat 
in the material prosperity of flocks and herds and 
wives, snaps his fingers at a Republic that conse- 
crates the tables of the money-changers, and chal- 
lenges its Christianity to the proof. The words 
that are needed to be inscribed on the Constitu- 
tion of every State, on the manual of every Legis- 
lative Assembly, and on the conscience of every 
citizen, are Honesty and Honor! A French Re- 
public may deny or re-affirm, in archives of State. 
the existence of a God; Republican America best 
shows by her fruits, by her walk among the na 
tions, ber faith that He lives and rules. 


THE SUBSTANCE OF RELIGION. 


HRISTIANITY, if it means anything, means 
character. If it has any rightful place in the 
world, or any value to mankind, it is because it 
makes men purer, more honest, more loving, 
stronger in every virtue and every grace. 

This may seem too clear to need saying. But 
there is a wide misapprehension of Christianity, 
under which there is taught something really very 
different from this. The mistake finds expression 
in popular modes of specch. Men say ‘‘So-and-so 
is a church-member,” or, ‘* He has experienced re- 
ligion,” and think that these phrases cover the 
whole of the matter. And, looking further, wa 
find that in men’s minds Christianity means often 
something wholly different from the sum and total 
of a man's character. It is not honesty, it is not 
unselfishness, it is not courage, it is not fidelity, it 
is not industry, it is not being a good citizen and a 
good father and a good husband; nor is it the 
sum of these and the like qualities. It is thought 
of rather asa peculiar relation to God, certified 
by a special emotional experience, and outwardly 
expressed by a “profession of religion.” Some- 
times one and sometimes another feature is e1- 
phasized. With some, it is “having given one’s 
self to God,” by a single act of consecration. 
Others dwell on ‘‘ the witness of the Spirit,” in an 
inward conviction of their own acceptance. With 
very many, a reliance on the merits of Christ is 
considered the supreme test. Belief in certain 
doctrines is another qualification. In one way er 
another a standard is set up, as decisive of a man’s 
whole future destiny, in which the element of cha- 
racter—what the man és, in himself—is wholly 
subordinate. 

Such conceptions are wholly alien to the teach- 
ings of Christ and the spirit of his Gospel. The 
supreme message of that Gospel is a call to right 
living through the Divine help. Its revelation is 
of a God who gives his very life to draw his crea- 
tures into. his own moral likeness. And, applied 
to ourselves, the meaning of Christi is that 
we are to be Christ-like. In every rela of life, 
in every situation that arises, we are to aim at the 
right action. Christianity means to the merchant 


| that he should be honest ; to the judge, it means 


that he should be just; to the servant, that he 
should be faithful; to the schoolboy, that he 


should be diligent ; to the street-sweeper, that he 
should sweep clean ; to every worker, that his work 
should be well done. It means that conscience 
should be law, and that conscience should be in- 
spiged by love. To be a Christian is to be a seeker 
of * whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things 
are pure, whatsoever things are lovely,” and all the 
rest of the noble catalogue. There is no social grace, 
no hearty good fellowship, no fidelity to comrades, 
no fine sense of honor, no service to the State, that 
does not belong to Christianity. ‘There is no 
faithfulness to useful work that is not a part of it. 
No genial disposition, no spiritual aspiration, no 
brotherly helpfulness, but has the stamp of God's 
mint on it. There is nothing attractive in human 
nature that the Christian should not seek for; 
and there is no good deed done by any man that 
is not, so far as it goes, in the line of Christianity. 

Further, Christianity carries with it this: it re- 
veals Omnipotent Love, inspiring and lifting and 
transforming us. It gives us the assurance that, 
in the end, this Power will give us the victory 
over all our weakness and waywardness. It tells 
us that the ideal toward which here we reach with 
frequent failure and discouragement, will one day 
be realized. Showing man that he is the child of 
God, it gives him a supreme hope and a supreme 
incitement. 

Consider what our Master taught us. He waa, 
in himself, the perfect pattern of all moral strength 
and loveliness. In him virtue took its highest 
form—an ardent passion for the good of others. 
Read his words ; they open springs of moral en- 
ergy and enthusiasm in the heart. His face is 
wholly set toward goodness ; toward self-conquest, 
purity, ideal justice and truth and love ; toward 
these qualities not alone as his individual posses- 
sion, but to be developed in the whole human 
race. In his companionship we breathe the air of 
a divine enthusiasm. If he made his own person 
central in his teachings, it was as the embodiment 
and source of this moral ardor. There is, indeed, 
an aspect of heavenly tranquillity to his work; 
there is a record of communion with his friends 
that is full of the peace and rest of perfect love. 
But in that communion they entered most deeply 
into his spirit—the spirit that toils, and suffers, 
and dies for the sake of others. And when he left 
them, they went forth to carry on his work with an 
ardor in which their lives were consumed and the 
world was conquered. 

This was God's revelation of himself to us. In 
Christ he translated his mysterious divine nature 
into the language that we understand. Through 
Christ we get near to him, and know what he is 
like, and recognize his spirit when it stirs within 
us. And all our religious knowledge, and faith, 
and experience have their right outcome in this, 
that we become lige Christ. To solemnly conse- 
crate ourselves to him is well; to publicly join 
ourselves to his cause is well: to have the inward 
assurance of his fellowship is a blessed privilege. 
But the great necessity, the great business of life 
for every man, is to be habitually Christlike in act, 
and word, and thought. Compared to this, church 
membership is nothing, doctrines are nothing, 
emotional experience is nothing. Chanacter, in its 
highest sense, is evegpthing. 


A TALE OF TEN HEROES, 
OBERT COLLYER has delivered everywhere 
a brilliant lecture, spun out of his own 
character, entitled Clear Grit ; and now, from the 
City of Brotherly Love comes to us an example of 
Clear Grit which outshines even Robert Collyer’s 
portrayal of it, by as much as deeds outdo words. 
The stow cannot be told too simply. It is a 


‘heroic poem syllabled in the hexameters of sturdy 


work. It is the best of all the cardinal virtues, 
not preached, but put into action. 

Two ruffians, it appears, named Siner and Kaas, 
were lately brought to trial in Philadelphia on a 
criminal indictment for keeping a gambling-house. 
There were some circumstances in the affair which 
were peculiarly aggravating, and which attracted 
to the trial universal interest. The forees of good 
and of evil in society were squarely pitted against 
each other. Public morality itself—nay, even 
public decency, were in the issue. At last, after a 
full hearing, the case went to the jury, and the 
jury went to their room. There they were at 
once locked up; and there, for eleven days and 
nights, they remained, grimly, uncomplainingly, 
without a murmur of impatience breaking from 
the room. Finally, on the twelfth day, they re- 
turned into court with a verdict of “guilty.” At 


that decision every good citizen breathed more 


freely ; and then, loaded with compliments from 
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the judge, girded about by benedictions from the 
multitude, the discharged jurors hastened back to 
their room, grasped their overcoats and valises, 
and sped out of the court-house away to their 
homes. Some looking neat and well-shaven, 
others with crumpled linen, neck-ties askew, and 
stumpy beards a fortnight old, and all somewhat 
weary and haggard, they hurried through the 
crowd which pelted them with questions to which 
they gave no answer but silence. 

What was the history of those eleven days and 
nights in the jury-room’ What kept them so 
long? How many resisted the verdict which was 
finally rendered? And with what attendance of 
mirth and madness did that long combat drag it- 
self to the end * Our good friend, the interviewer, 
has kindly come to the rescue. By his help, we 
can answer some of these questions. 

The jurymen had searcely had their first polling, 
when ten of them discovered that a desperate 
game was going to be played upon them by the 
grim minority of two. These two, for reasons 
which have been publicly impugned as corrupt, 
swore that they were going to fight “ conviction ™ 
to the last, and one of them said that he could stay 
there and would stay there till the accused had a 
verdict of not guilty. So the battle began; and so 
it continued, hour after hour, from darkness to 
darkness, till nearly two weeks had been worn 
away. There were no blows struck ; there was no 
noise which sounded beyond the walls. It was 
simply a combat of waiting. It wasa battle of the 
passive virtues. It was a motionless campaign to 
prove whether the two could conquer the ten, in 
patience, in power of suffering, in dogged determi- 
nation. By-and-by, one of the amiable pair gave 
way; and at last, on the twelfth morning, the 
other surrendered, and the cause of public virtue 
triumphed through the Clear Grit of the ten 
heroes. 

In the conversations which took place after- 
wards between a newspaper reporter and several 
of the jurymen, we catch some rich glimpses of 
human nature. 

Reporter.—** I suppose the hours were often dull 
during your long imprisonment 7?” 

Juryman.—** Decidedly. We told each other all 
the old jokes and yarns we knew, but the inter- 
change soon ran us out. We also improvised 
dominoes and checker-boards, but the time passed 
very slowly. There was no sickness except an oc- 
casioual headache in the party, and good nature 
prevailed nearly all the time.” 

Reporter.—** Were the jurors all on good terms 
during your seclusion ’" 

Juryman.—* With the exception of once or 
twice. One of the men brought in with him a 
pack of cards, and for a while they were of great 
service in helping us to kill time; but at last Mr. 
Webber, whose religious principles are opposed to 
the use of cards, said that men who were trying a 
gambling case should not idle away thei time in 
that above all other ways. He not only talked 
against the cards, but prevented their use by cast- 
ing them into the stove. There was some ill-feel- 
ing for a little while over the matter; but ulti- 
mately it died out, and the man who was angry 
admitted that the old gentleman was right.” 

We think it not unworthy of our time to tell this 
tale of ten heroes. An incident like this is pecu- 
liarly refreshing. It cannot be denied that we 
have had among us, during the last year or two, 
juries who did no honor to the jury system. In 
fact, many thousands of persons, of late, have seri- 
ously doubted whether the venerable institution 
of a trial by jury were not a venerable humbug. 
One instance, like this of the Philadelphia jury, 
goes far towards redeeming the whole method 
from the blight of popular distrust. 

We are glad to tell this tale, for a better reason 
still : it does honor to American citizenship and to 
human nature itself. We are glad to join in ho- 
mage to men who were heroes without knowing 
it, and without expecting any praise forit. Who 
were these men? Could they spend those eleven 
days and nights, in that jury-room, just as well as 
not? To say nothing of the tedium and discom- 
fort of it, had they no business which would suffer 
by their absence? It is interesting to look over 
the list of occupations which they represented. 
One was a burnisher, another a paper-hanger, 
another a painter, another a bell-hanger, another 
a plasterer, and so on. A friend writes to us: 
“They were not men who could afford to stay in 
that room for the paltry sum we pay them, and to 
let their business go by the board at such a time. 


From the time. they left the dourt-room till they. 


_. weturned with the verdict made up, they were en- 
_, tirely lost te the world. They seat no word of 


tin, 
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atiiilitins to the judge, ard did not er to' be dis- 
charged because they could not agree.” All 
honor, then, to the ten heroes. Their example is 
noble ; we hope that it may be contagious ! 


INQUIRING FRIENDS. 


1. Will heathen nations, never having heard the Gos- 
pel preached to them, inherit the kingdom of heaven? 
If they reject the Gospel when it is preached to them, 
will they be under the law of condemnation? Would it 
not be better to leave them without the Gospel, with 
heaven assured, than to give it to them and take the 
assurance away? 


| I’ our correspondent's premises were sound, his 

conclusions would be inevitable, and missionaries 
might feast at home, instead of being feasted on in the 
South Sea Islands, while we others could spend our 
“missionary money” for bon-bons. But who said 
that willfully wicked people in heathen lands were 
sure of salvation? Those who would save the heathen 
world by wholesale are quite as far astray as those 


who would damn all pagans for the sin of not believ- 


ing in one of whom they never heard. The circum- 
stances of a heathen will doubtless weigh much as 
extenuations when judgment is pronounced upon him; 
but the fact that he never heard of Christ will not 
wash out crimes. While we do not, by any means, be- 
lieve that all adult heathen are inevitably lost, we do 
believe that every man’s prospects in this world and 
in the world to come are greatly improved by his 
hearing of Christ. 


2. My best friend has been, as I believe, in heaven for 
years. I want togothere. But I have no love for God 
or Christ. Can I, or any one like me, hope to reach 
heaven? 

Suppose that, instead of idty sounding your feelings 
to find some emotional love to God or Christ, you seck 
to make the love of God a principle of life. It is right 
for you to want to meet your dear friend in heaven. 
For the sake of your dear friend, for the sake of Christ 
who loves you, for the sake of the nobleness of your 
own spirit, do not dream too much about the dead, but 
help the living. Do not give yourself too much anxi- 
ety about getting to heaven yourself, but help some- 
body elae to get there. Leave your destiny in the 
hands of Christ, who is merciful, and do what you can 
for the poor, the sinful, and the despairing. And then 
if, after all, you cannot find a particle of effusive love 
to Christ in your heart, he will remind you that what 
you have done for the least of his brethren has been 
preeaious to bim. 


3%. What mode of baptism was adopted by John the 
Raptist ? “as it by sprinkling, by pouring, or by im- 
mersion? Ty yy immersion, and Christ himself was 
thus baptized, as an erample to his disciples, is there 
any authority for any other mode? 

So much of passion and prejudice has gotten into the 
discussion of the question of the ancient mode of bap- 
tism, that it has become a tangled skein, not easily un- 
raveled in a brief answer. Nor do we care to enter 
upon « controversy that hae hitherto brought no re- 
sult but vitterness between brethren. To us the ques- 
tion has no more importance than any other curious 
historical inquiry. If there be those who prefer one 
maxle to all others, and believe it the only valid mode 
of baptism, they shall have no unkind word from us, 
But more important than any doctrine of washings 
can be is the truth that Christianity not a system of 
forms and ceremonies, not a rubrie of methods and 
observanc«s. It was net the brazen serpent which tlie 
Jews idolatrously worshiped that had healed their 
forefathers, but faith and obedience; it is not any ex- 
actitude about sacraments that will save men, but the 
inward washing and nourishing of the soul secured by 
the faith of the Son of God. 


4. How may a Christian girl dress? How many 
rufies? Eur-rings, or not? How far may she follow 
the fashions? 

That question is more difficult than the one about 
baptiam. The love of personal ornamentation is, by 
no means, to be denied. There is a logic of love better 
than the logic of the head, and a Christian girl will 
settle these questions best by doing nothing that con- 
flicts with a whole-hearted love of Christ. She will 
dreas modestly, because a Christian heart shuns all 
vanity. She will not dress extravagantly, because a 
Christian girl will remember the poor. She will not 
expend her love of adornment on the exterior chiefly, 
for a Christian girl will not forget that a meek and 
quiet spirit is a brighter ornament than diamonds. 


5. Wus Mary Magdalencethe same person as Mary 
the sister of Lazarus? 

We think not. Some have thought so, but without 
any sufficient evidence. 


6. Flas a person a right to call himself a Christian, 
unleas he knows his sins forgiven? Is faith that my 
sins will be forgiven sufficient, or must I know thai tney 
have been, or, if the latter, how am I to know it? 

We would not undervalue a sense of forgiveness. 
But any man who seeks to do Christ's will, has a right 
to call himsélf a follower of Christ, The waiting for 
an inward sense of anything is essentially wrong. 
Faith trusts Godeaad goes te work, while Doubt asks a. 


sign from heaven, 


| 


7. Is there any passage in the Bible approving of the 
death-penalty, or justifying ita continuance f 

We do not understand that any civil enactments re- 
corded in the Bible are to be taken as binding, except 
during the existence of the state of society for which 
they were provided. The one simple law enacted in 
the patriarchal stage of social development is stated in 
Genesis ix. 6, with a reason for its justice attached. 
But if in a more advanced state of society it is found 
that the protection of human life can be better at- 
tained by any otheft method of dealing with murderers, 
the spirit of the Bible is in favor of the highest expe- 
diency. The wisdom of abolishing capital punishment 
is, therefore, an open question, to be discussed as all 
other merely civil and social arrangements are, on ita 
merits. 

& Was not the burning of Mr. Talmage’s and Mr. 
Goodwin's churches intended to be a warning agatnst 
the building of expensive houses of worship? 

There are some people always swift to act as God's 
interpreters. If the burning of a fine church means 
what our correspondent thinks, what does the burning 
of a log school-house mean? As Mr. Talmage’s church 
was the cheapest church in America for ita size, the 
providence that destroyed it must, on such principles, 
mean that only extravagant places of worship are ac- 
ceptable to God. It seems more likely that it means 
that you had better have a good architect and a good 
sexton, and then look to the construction of your flues 
and the regulation of your fires. 


OCCASIONAL NOTES. 


N the Christian Union of Feb. 19 appeared a 

paragraph respecting the Hon. John P. Hale, the 
publication of which we sincerely regret, since it was 
calculated to give pain to many of his friends. Weare 
glad to learn that the statement we made, on current 
newspaper authority, as to Mr. Hale's health, was er- 
roncous. A friend in Dover, N. H., writes: “ His mind 
is clear, his perceptions quick, and his voice strong, 
while his right limbs are enfeebled by paralysis, and 
his physichl system weakened by long confinement, 
caused bygparalysis and subsequent breaking of his leg. 
He reads much, and takes a lively interest in and just 
viewof all Congressional proceedings.” As to the 
cumstances to which we referred, as having, whether 
justly or not, cast a shadow upon his name, the same 
writer says: “ Mr. Hale is one of the few public men 
who retires from long employment in State and Na- 
tional offices, of corrupt opportunities, in a condition 
of comparative poverty; and he is beloved and honor- 
ed, for the virtues of his private life, by the wholecom- 
munity in the county where he has ever lived.” 

—The pamphlet report of ‘* The Silver Wedding 
in Plymouth Church” is out at last. It is a hand- 
somely-printed octavo of % pages edited for the 
Executive Committee of Arrangements by Horatio C. 
King, and published by J. B. Ford & Co. It may be 
had at the office of the Christian Union, price 30 cta. 

—The boys and girls of New York—to say noth- 
ing of the ehildren of a larger growth—will be in high 
glee when they learn that the irrepressible Barnum, 
whose Museum, for the third time, was destroyed by 
fire on the 24th of December last, will open another 
great show at the American Institute Building, known 
as the Rink, on Third Avenue and 6x1 street, on Mon- 
day, March 3lst. His collection of wild animals and 
curiosities is said to be greater than ever before. 

—QOur Canton (Ohio) correspondent, Mr. Samuel 
Mason, whese statements respecting the introduction 
of Chinese labor in the cutlery manufactory at Beaver 
Falls, ’a., and the effects thereof upon the: prosperity 
of that place, have been contradicted by Dr. E. C. 
Rockwell and Rev. Dr. Aaron Williams, of Pittsburgh, 
has sent us another letter, re-aflirming what he said, in 
language so discourteous that we are constrained to 
exclude it from these columns. And, besides, we must. 


decline any further controversy respecting affairs at - 


Beaver Falls. Our readers have seen the statements 
on both sides, and there we leave the subject, with the 
single remark that Mr. Mason cites articles from some 
Pittsburgh papers, tending, in part, to confirm his 
statements. 

—A correspondent writes as follows: ‘* What 
did Dr. O. W. Holmes mean at the Tyndall banquet 
when he said this? ‘We cannot live to-day on the oxy- 
dated beliefs of the past. Faith is a bankrupt, and 
her accounts are under strict examination, to deter- 
mine what assets remain to be distributed among the 
impoverished souls that are her creditors. Science is 
attaching all she can lay hold of, for the benefit of our 
common humanity, and adding te it the new-born 
wealth she has created.’ 
Doctor mean that Faith is ‘ played out’; that mankin«4 
have no longer use for her; that Science has come ‘am 
and rightly usurped her powers, and taken from her ‘ser 
scepter? Did he mean that, intellectually and spiv jtu- 
ally, faith had ‘impoverished’ the ‘souls’ of fgi in 
whom it had found a lodgment? Weuld he fet the 
faith of the Gospel, the faith so vividly picture 4 in the 
eleventh chapter of Hebrews, aside, cast it avay ag an 
old worthless account, and put in its place tae light of 
Science? Pray tell me what the Doctor wo ald have us 
to understand, when he declares * faith is bankrupt’.’”’ 
Really, we don’t know what Dr. Holm means. He 
has given us no authority’ to explain his words, We 
hope he does not mean all that our c/rrespondent in- 


Did the good and brilliant, 
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diate, not the Christian faith itself, but the abuses that 
have grown up under it. It issafe to conclude that he 
rejects the Evangelical theology, but for aught that 
we know he may regard himself as a Christian. 

—The Boston Commonirealth wakes the follow- 
ing statement:—A party of gentlemen were dining 
with Hon. James L. Orr, in Washington, just prior to 
his late departure to his foreign mission, when he in- 
cidentally spoke of Brooks's assuult upon Sumner. He 
suid he had beard of the intend«d assault, and meant 
to have prevented it by being in the Senate-chamber 
and arresting the blow. On his way thither he stopped 
in the library to look at a book, which, not being read- 
ily found, detained him a few minutes longer than he 
purposed, and during the delay the assault was made. 
Brooks confessed to him before his death that he never 
meant to have it so deadly as it was—intending only to 
“disgrace the Senator with the South by a flagella- 
tion—and said he could not believe at first that Sumner 
was really hurt. He said, further, that he was tired of 
life, and wanted to die. The notoriety he won was 
killing him by inches—every bully and blackguard in 


the South trust his attentions and acquaintance upon 
him, and it was too terrible a punishment to bear. Mr. | 


Orr said he had no doubt Brooks felt the keenest re- 
egret for his part in the affair, and that he was indeed 
tired of life with the burden of notoriety he was obliged 
to carry fromit. He represented him as a generous- 
heart«1, impulsive man, who, with the idea of vindi- 
cating his relative, Senator Butler, and the “ chivalry "’ 
of his section, was induced to make the assault. 


—The question of woman suffrage has been dis- 
cussed for five days inthe Pennsylvania Constitutional 
Convention, many of the ablest members taking the af- 
firmative side, while fhose in the negative wasted their 
strength in a style of argument which only revealed 
the inherent weakness of their cause. The Convention 
grante] the use of their hall for the delivery of a 
lecture on the subject, by Bishop Simpson of the 
Methodist Church, who lends his powerful influence in 
favor of the ballot for woman. The question is yet to 
be decided by the Convention. 


—Col. T. W. Higginson has uibisnedee to write 
a (Child's History of the United States, somewhat on the 
plan of Hawthorne's “Grandfather's Chair." Good 
news for the boys and girls who are fortunate enough 
net to have been born to soon to be benefited by the 
work, 


THLE LATH REV, THOMAS GUTURTE, 
DD, 
BY JOHN FRASER, 

—, ministers ever attained so wide and 

affectionate a popularity in Scotland as the 
Rev. Thomas Guthrie, D.D.. whose sudden, but 
net unexpected, death oceurred a few days since. 
Born in 18095, in the little town of Brechin, in 
Forfarshire, Scotland, Dr. Guthrie lived to pass 
through, and take a leading part in almost every im- 
portant social and religious crisis by which his country 
has been agitated for the last fifty years. The Guthries 
from time immemorial have been associated with 
Brechin, and for more than a century the family has 
suppliel that town with provosts, magistrates, and 
leading publicmen. Dr. Guthrie's father, like so many 
of his countrymen in rural districts, united the two 
trades of merchant and banker, and, by the aid of in- 
dustry, energy, and business talent, contrived to ac- 
quire a considerable fortune. Jie was a man of more 
than everage ability; giftei with great natural 
shrewdness, and a fund of geniality and humor, which 
formed so marked an element in the mental legacy in- 
herited from him by his distinguishedson. Asayouth, 
Thomas Guthrie did not promise brilliantly. In ap- 


pearance, he was a long, lanky, straggling-looking lad, 


with great awkward bones, prominent, homely fea- 
tures, 2 large nose, uncouth hair, and clothes that 
seemed as if they had been thrown on with a pitch- 
fork. Aiter studying, with no marked success, at a 
local grammar-school, he matriculated at the Univer- 
sity of Edinburgh; and, after going through the usual 
curriculum, was licensed as a preacher by the Presby- 
tery of Brechin in 1825. At college, Mr. Guthrie was 
diligent rather than brilliant, and displayed remark- 
able earnestness in the pursuit of his theological studies. 
Not satisfied with the conventional theological course, 
prescribed by the Church of Scotland, and believing 
that some little medical knowledge would be of advan- 
tage to one whose life would probably be spent in a 
thinly populated country district, among poor par- 
ishioners, the young licentiate crossed to Paris, in the 
University of which city he spent ashort time in the 
study of comparative anatomy and chemistry. On his 
return to Scotland, Mr. Guthrie served for nearly two 
years in his father’s banking-house, which he did nor 
finally leave till 1350, when he was appointed to take 
charge of the parish of Arbirlot, in his native county. 
ilere he labored for some years, and with so much suc- 
cess, Uhat his fame as an earnest preacher and pulpit 
orator soon found its way to Edinburgh, procuriug him 
# call to the collegiate church of Old Greyfriars, which 
he accepted, This was in 1857, and three years later, 
his popularity had increased to such an extent that a 
new parish was formed and a new church was built 
especially for him, namely, St. John's, whither he re- 
moved in 140. Up to this time, Mr. Guthrie had de- 
voted himself mainly to his parochial duties, including 
ancessant labors to reform and better the degraded 


masses of the Scotch metropolis. 


the last philanthropic schetne with which he was 
T publicly identified was the Industrial Training Ships, 
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But the time was fast 
approaching when he was to engage in more arduous 
aud exciting, though not more noble work. Already 
keen observers were sensible of a coming storm; and it 


required no great prescience to detect on the theological 
horizon the cloud, as of a man’s hand, which was soon 
to overspread the entire sky, and break in that tem- 
pestuous storm which shook the Church of Scotland to 
ita center. 

It is not necessary to enter into the particulars 
of the great achism which resulted in the formation of 
what is called the Free Church, in 1843. It is enough 
for our present purpose to know that among the origi- 
nator of that secession Mr. Guthrie was one of the 
most energetic and powerful, and did more, perhaps, 
than any clergyman, except Drs. Chalmers, Candlish, 
and Cunningham, to precipitate the crisis, But although 
he left the Established Church, he did not leave his old 
field of labor, but continued to minister to a large and 
influential congregation in Edinburgh, until he set out 
on bis memorable miasion through the length and 
breadth of Scotland, in 1845-6, when his powerful ora- 
torical appeals and splendid energy were mainly in- 
strumental in establishing the Sustentation Fund, for 
the efficient support and housing of ministers of the 
Free Church, Not content with his success in this field, 
and as if to refute the charge that his charity bean 
und ended at home, the indefatigalle preacher next 
turned his attention to destitute and homeless children, 
and started the movement which resulted in the estab- 
lishment of Ragged or Industrial Schools, first in Edin- 
burgh, and finally alkover Great Britain. In addition 
to his advocacy of these"two schemes, Dr. Guthrie was 
u constant and eloquent supporter of the temperance 
cause, and, indeed, of every movement that had for its 
end the amelioration of society and the suppression of 
vier, 

In 180), Geod Words waa started by Messrs. A, 
Strahan & ('o., London, under the editorship of the 
late Dr. Norman Macleod—uan intimate friend of Dr. | 
Guthrie, by the way—and, after a short time, the ex- 
traordinary success of that journal, and the growing 
secularity of its tone, led to, the establishment of the | 
Sunday Magazine by the same firm, under the manage. | 
ment of Dr. Guthrie. In 188, Dr. Guthrie was made 
Moderator of the General Assembly of the Free Church 
of Scotland, and some time later, failing health and 
threatened heart-disease compelled him to retire from 
active ministerial duties, But he never quite gave up 
preaching, and only a few months ago delivered, in 
Glasgow, one of his most stirring addresses. Perhaps 


for the education and reformation of houseless and 
destitute children; and some even on this side the 
Atlantic may remember the almost savagely scathing 
and eloquent philippic which he delivered in the March 
of 1872, on the propose! union of the Free and the 
United Presbyterian denominations, We need bardly 
add that the old man eloquent was in favor of the 
union; and bis speech on the occasion referred to fell 
like a veritable Sombsbell amid the ranks of ita oppo- 
nents, 

In appearanee Dr. waa very tall, striking, 
ayd venerable. It is now nearly two vears since the 
writer of this paper /ast saw him standing on a step of 
the main entrance to the Duke of Argyle’s castle at 
Inverary. The occasion was the bome-coming of the 
Marquis and Princess-Marchioness of Lorne after their 
marriage; and we can see as distinctly as if it were 
yesterday the tail, thin, loosely-clothed figure of the 
venerable Doctor, his long white hair gently stirred by 
the breeze, his pale, full, genial face wreathed with 
stpiles, as he stood bnumediately behind the royal pair, 
by the side of the Duke of Argyle and the Far! of Gran- 
ville. Ia private, po man could be more simple, natu- 
ral, enjoyable, and hearty. Hewas full of humor, and 
stories, and fun; a great favorite with dogs and chil- 
dren; and one of the very best friends and guides a 
young man could seek counsel from. In public, be 
was (after Dr. Chalmers and, latterly, Dr. Caird) the 
most eloquent Scotchman of his times, blending solem- 
nity and pathos, a quaint provincial accent and de- 
livery, with a surpassing earnestness and power to 
move the hearts of an audience to a degree rarely at- 
tains] in any pulpit. One great feature of his oratory 
was the aptness and profuseness of his illustrations and 
similes. Of these, quite two-thirds were taken from the 
olouds and sea. The ocean seemed always to be sound- 
ing in the preacher's ears; and his descriptions of 
storms and shipwrecks were surpassingly vivid. As a 
writer, Dr. Guthrie was not voluminous. THe was em- 
phatically a preacher, pot an author; yet his “ City, 
‘ts Sins and Sorrows,” issued in 1857, his “ Plea for 
Schools,”’ and ** Way to Life,” published in 

~. nust be familiar to many American readers. It is 

. nowever, by hia published works that Dr. Guthrie 
wil be remembered by posterity, but in connection 
with those great religious and philanthropic agitations 
of his age in which he took a leading part. Notas the ac- 
complished writer, the keen debater, or the successful 
editor will he live in the hearts of the future, but as the 
friend and spokesman of the poor, the homeless, and 
the destitute; the powerful advocate of those who 
were powerless to speak on their own behalf; and as 
one of the four leaders of the great theological revolt 
of 1843, when, by his eloguence and energy, he linked 
his name imperishably with the history of that Church 
of which he was for thirty years 80 conspicuously an 


ornament, 


The Hlousehold, 


MISS PLUMTREE’S MAGIC LANTERN, 
rJVHERE certainly was something very peculiar 

about Miss Perugia Pluintree; every one observed 
it, and it became more and more striking ua time went 
on. It was not that you could not tell what she might do 
or say under painful circumstances—that would have 
left her very common-place indeed. The very peculi- 
arity was that at those times you might be sure of ber 
always doing and saying the very same thing. Miss 
Plumtree was one of those gentle souls in whem the 
lookers-on can discern no need of discipline, and yet to 
whom affliction nysteriously takes the form of a trip- 
hainmer, sure to fall at regular intervals sod with 
relentiess weight. Or perhaps, to Miss V)i mtree, it 
came rather like some grim guardian of the night, 
patrolling at stated intervals with the stern fiat, 
“lights out!" and so throwing all her peaceful ar- 
rangements into sudden eclipse. But no sooner did 
some new gricf or some fresh reverse swoop all her for- 
mer joys under its dreary shadow, than Miss Plumtree 
immediately produced from under her meek little heart 
a sort of psychological magic lantern, illuminated it 


with oneof the most beautiful of smiles, and suddenly 


a view of something new and delightful, that nobody 
else had ever thought of, was thrown upon the great 
darkness, brilliant and magnified manifold. 

It was with one of those illuminating smiles, enough 
to make a rainbow of the tear she was wiping at the 
inoment, that she turned upon the friends who left 
her on the threshold of her echoing house, after the 
last sad ceremonies bad beev rendered to the last 
remaining member of her family. 

“I'm sure I don’t know what I ever should have 
done,” she said, * if it had not been for the old house 
falling to my lot. So kindly ordered! 1 don't know 
how I cowd have borne it to go anywhere else!" 

And with this quict transfer of her affections, Miss 


_ Plumtree set berself briskly about the care of their new 


object, until she seemed to make it shine brighter and 
brighter every day. She could not lack for occupation 


with all the cares that corte where there is no man 


about the house; and as for loneliness, there was no 
chance for that, while there were so many traveling 
clergymen to be “put up,” and neighbors going away 
and wanting to leave the children a few days, and dis- 
tant relatives needing a home alittle while. So Miss 
Plumtree’s days glided swiftly and happily by—very 
happily she thought—and she used to havea little season 
of thinking about it every evening, us the twilight 
gathered, sitting alone in her own room, with her face 
pressed close against the window that looked out pen 
the lawn. Some maiden sisters, left with such store of 
silverand household valuablesas Miss Plamtroe, would 
have shrunk with horror from a room on the first- 
floor, with a door opening directly out upon the 
gladiolus bed; but it was beautiful to Miss Plumtree, 
since an accident she had met with, afew years before, 
though it bad left her as good as new in all other re- 
specta, had made going up and down stairs a trouble- 
some affair. 

“Tdon't@now what | ever showd have done if it 
hadn't been for this room lying just so,"' she said one 
evening, #3 the hour came and she drew her Httle 
arin chair to the window and took her seat: and 
then from thinking about the room, she fell slowly 
into a reverie, until as the gladiolus bed grew 
more and more indistinct outside, the ghosts of 
times and things that had been stepped slowly out of 
the twilight of the past, and ranged themselves one 
by one before her. How happy they had all been 
together in those days gone ly! And then when her 
mother was taken away, how the rest clung together, 
she and her father and Jack! Tow proud she was of 
Jack, and how satisfied that the will left everytbing to 
him, with the understanding that he was always to 
take care of her, as her father bad. And then Jack 
began to go wrong, dreadfully wrong, the neighbors 
said, and when her father threatened to disinherit him, 
he got possession of the will and ranaway. She did not 
know what she showd have done then, if it had not 
been for her father. So kindly ordered that they 
were left to cach other! There might have been one 
more, one handsomer and dearer even than Jack, but 
her father, so kind to her and so hard to others, had 
driven him away too; had believed something false of 
him, and sworn that never so long as he lived should 
he see his daughter's face with his consent. So he had 
gone away too, not like Jack, in @ passion, but sorrow- 
ful enough, and Miss Plumtree did not suppose he 
would ever come back. And now even her father 
was taken, but she had the home with plenty of means 
to keep it up, and cousin Periwinkle spending the 
winter with her—that had all been arranged (except 
cousin Periwinkle) by the new will made after poor 
dear Jack ran away—and she thought—very likely by 
next summer—hark! What foot-fall was that on the 
dry grass, and what form moving stenlithily over the 
lawn in the starlight? 

Miss Plumtree pressed her face, closer to the pane— 
the figure passed out of sight, then turned and came 
slowly down the path again. She sprang to the door 
and opened it. ; 

“Jack! Dear Jack!" But the figure was gono and 
there was no answer. In another moment she had 
mounted the stairs without thinking whether it was 
long or not, and stood in the passage-way that divided 
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cousin Periwinkle’s room from the spare chamber, 
with a pair of the best linen sheets in her band. “ Dear 
cousin Periwinkle,” she exclaimed, as well as she could, 
with the great bumping at her heart, “Jack has come 
home! Don't tell mel am mistaken! | should know 
him if | only saw his shadow' He would not come 
when I called him, but that was only one of his odd 
ways. So lam just going to get his room ready, with- 
out anying anything to the servants, for | know he'll 
be coming pretty soon, to say he forgives me for 
everything, and will let me share with bim just as if 
nothing bad ever happened,” and Miss Plumtree disap- 
peared into the spare room. Ina few moments she 
was back again to say that cousin Periwinkle was to 
go to sleep without minding her, for she should sit up 
twhile to listen for Jack. 

“I do feel a little nervous, though,” she added, light- 
ing up into one of her smiles. “I don't know what I 
should do, if you wern't spending a little time with 
me, cousin Periwinkle.” 

Mies Plumtree listened in vain; no knock was heard 
at the door, not another rustling of the grass outside 
the window. [But the next day all the town was astir 
with news. Jack Plumtree had come back, with the 
old will in his possession, and was trying to prove a 


flaw in the second, and eject his sister from the Plum-. 


tree estate. Unfortunately it is easier to prove evil 
than good, and Miss Plumtree was very soon notified 
that she had one week's grace in which to resign all 
claimsand vacute the ancestral halls. At the end of 
that time, the friends who had accompanied her 
home on the day of the funeral wended their way toa 
little cottage which had come to Miss Plumtree from 
her mother’s side, to see where she had taken refuge, 
and how she had survived the storm. But she had 
got out her lantern in advance of them, and illumina- 
ted everything until they hardly recognized the situa- 
tion. 

There she stood, in the middle of the little bare floor, 
with the irradiating smile on her face, the two silver 
candlesticks and the oval mirror, that had been ber 
mother’s, sbining, the stove and the window shining, 
and Miss Plumtree’s canary singing merrily in its cage. 

“I'm sure I don't know what I ever should have 
done,” she snid, “if it hadn't been for the cottage! So 
kindly ordered!” 

No longer encumbered with scrvants or relations, Miss 
VPlumtree managed to live delightfully in her new 
quarters, and never admitted that she missed a single 
comfort: until one day the news came that the savings 
bank, where her tiny maternal fortune was treasured, 
had faifed, ond not a penny was left. Forone moment 
Miss Plumtres: stood still as she listened to the tale; but 
in another the magic lantern was produced, and a new 
object thrown in bold and brilliant relief upon the 
shadowy forecround of her future. 

sure Tdon't know what should do now, if I 
hadn't toyself once by learning dressmak- 
ing! So kindly ordered! she said, with such a smile 
that people were almost rendy to believe that this was 
the pleasantest thing that had ever happened to her. 
From that day Miss Pluomtree no longer lived alone. 
Every morning she tripped forth, work-bag in hand, 
and flitted like a litt!e business woman, as she was, to 
one house or another as her cagagementsa might ce- 
ting by their work-table; her form was graceful yet, 
ami the wavy bair, drawn back from her forehead and 
knotted carefully behind, gave such a classie contour 
to her head. These were her only beauties, except the 
sminile, and that inade every one feel as if the sun shone 
on the darkest day. 

And so all went on beautifully for a time, until Miss 
Plumtree begun to find herself inconvenienced by a 
severe pain in one of herecyes. Sometimes she came to 
her work with a green shade over it, sometimes she did 
not come at all, and at last was obliged to give her- 
self fairly into the physician's hands. Fora few weeks 
she sat alone at home once more; after that the pain 
ceased and she felt quite well again, but the sight of the 
unruly member was gone for aye. Miss Plumtree im- 
“mediately looked up her little book of engagements, 
and appeared! next morning at the door where she had 
been promised for that day, three months before, the 
illumination lighting up everything before her. 

“I don't know what I ever should have done,” she 
said “if it hadn't been for my having another eye.” 

Miss Plumtree had given up the habit of sitting with 
her face against the pane, ever since the night she had 
seen the shadowy figure pass along the rustling grass. 
But she still kept up her little twilight season of think- 
ing over matters, and how kindly everything had been 
ordered for her ever since she could remember. 

* But poor dear. Jack!" She had been so happy in 
thinking of his having everything, and now she heard 
he was running it through very fast, and sure to get 
into trouble before long. She wonderel if be would 
ever consent to come and share with her if the worst 
came to the worst. She was afraid he would not, 
everything would seem such a change! And there 
was some one el! Ilow changed every thing would 
seem to him—to Philip—if he were ever to come back! 
But he could not bave heard that there was no one 
now to interfere. She did uot think he would ever 
hear; probubly be had gone a creat way off and would 
never know.” 

One November night Miss Plumtree, as usual, slept 
her twilight thoughts quietly away, and awoke to find 
au great surprise awaiting her. An invitation from 


some friends living fifty miles away, to come and pass 


Every one thought it a pleasure to see her sit- | 


a few days with them. It was the first invitation of 
any kiud Miss Plumtree had received since she left the 
old house, and she really did not feel that she ought to 
have any, now that she had no longer any hospitality 
to offer. But here was the letter, very positive indeed, 
and refusing to take no foran answer. So she put 
some things iu a satchel and set off the next morning 
by the daily stage. 

shall certainly be back the last day of the month,” 
she said, “for 1 am engage! all the first week in De- 
cember.” 

The days glided by as auch days will do, the ousis 
seeming smaller for ita very greenness in the desert, the 
last day of the montb arrived, the returning stage was 
heard rattling down the village hill, and there, on the 
driver's box, ber nose a little red with the cold, but 
luxuriating in the free, fresh air, sat Miss Plumtree, 
punctual to the hour and minute. How good it would 
seem to see the little cottage again! They should make 
itin another minute, but Deacon Cranberry's bouse 
was so much higher, it cut off the view just here. Now 
they were passing the deacon's, And Miss Plumtree 
began to look under the apron for her satchel. 

* Jerusalem!" exclaimed the driver, and Miss Plum- 
tree looked quickly up. A fallen chimney, a few 
blackened timbers, and a little curl of smoke, were al! 
that was left of the cottage. Thetwosilver candlesticks, 
the oval mirror, all were gone, only the canary bird, 
fortunately left at the deacon'’s, and nothing for Miss 
Plumtree but to take shelter under the same kindly 
roof until she could have time to think what must be 
done next. The ensuing day was Sunday, and when 
the deacon’s wife knocked at Miss Plumtree’s door, 
she found her bonnetted and cloaked, the illumination 
in full play, and Miss Plumtree only waiting for the 
second bell. “I'm sure Il ought to go,” she said with 
asmile, which the deacon's wife declared more beauti- 
ful thanever, “for l don't know what I should have 
done if it hadn't been for saving the things m my 
satchel! So kindly ordered!" 

So she went, and when the day had passed peacefully 
by, and the short December twilight was gathering, she 


slipped away to her own room for her little season be- | 
What strange things were bap- | 


longing to the hour. 
pening allthe time’ And how strange it was that the 
cottage had been burued just as the oll homestead was 
to be sold for Jack's debta, and he had gone away 
without ber being able to ask bim if he would forgive 
all, and share with her. Poor dear Jack! But there 
was always something left, and as soon as Monday 
cume she must think what was to be done. Just then 
the deacon tapped apologetically at the door. 

“Come in,” said Miss Plumtre, and he opened ita 
erack and looked in. 

Miss Plumtree,”’ be «aid, there is one asking 
for you—some oue—" and the deacon hesitated and 
biew his nose, then langhed a litle and began again. 
“Some one that 1 think you used to know—I ought 
pot to be positive, but perhaps—"* 

The deacon stopped again, and a figure standing be- 
tween the ball lamp and Miss Plumtree’s room threw 
ashadow on the curtain. She had said once she should 
know a shadow; this time dial know it, and sprang 
towards the reniity 

* Philip! Then you heard after all!" One week from 
that day friends once more escorted Miss Plumtree to 
the door of her olden home, but this time aa a blushing 
bride, introduce! by her husband to the house he had 
purchased as her wedding gift. Once more she turned 
and illuminated everytbing with her smile. 

“| don't know what I should have done,” she said, 
“if it hadn't been for Philip, for really there were only 
a few things in the satchel after all, and I shouldn't 
have thought it right to stay at the Deacon's very 
long!” H. 


THE CHILDS PARADISE. 


UNT Jane Mount was the ruling spirit of 
L the farm house. She believed everything that she 
did believe with all ber might, and the neighbors had 
such faith in her judgment that many knotty ques- 
tions were brought for her to untie. Conscientious 
Sarah Paget, who managed a family of atepwhildren 
under the shadow of their two aunta, came for strength 
and advice; and Mr. Slack to relieve his mind on the 
matter of Selina’s city beaux; Molly Camp who was 
forbidden to “set up" with her young man; Phaebe 
String, whose mother-in-law almost bothered the life 
out of her; and Tom Pummil, whose neighbor kopt 
building his fenoe twelve feet over the line, and daring 
said Thomas to bring a law-suit—each and all felt 
better after laying their troubles before Aunt Jane 
Mount. “There is always a right way to walk in,” 
she would say, in her quiet manner, “ let us try and 
find it." Her specitie was, “make the best of what 
cannot be helped." 

We children loved ber, but a shade of awe mingled 
with our affection. Whatever had been done I do not 
think we could have told Aunt Jane anything but the 
exact truth. Her instructions made the Bible charac- 
ters very real to ua. 
under a palm tree as she judged Israel. Her robes 
were graceful, and a veil floated round her face. To 
me the erect figure and clear earnest eye were always 
those of Aunt Jane—withoutthe brown stuff dress and 
stiff cap, but still that well known form and face. 

At this distance of time it strikes me that she was a 
little too atrictin some of’ her notions. The pictures 
which graced the parlor, Uncie John bought of a ped- 


How plainly I could see Deborah‘ 


— 


ler, One was a luly smeliing a rose, the other a youth 
With still less to occupy him. Aunt Jane disapproved 
of these purchases, had scruples of conscience on ac- 
count of the secoml command. But these works of art 
might safely be worshipexi—they looked like nothing 
human thatever met my eyes. A stranger boarding 
at the farm-house threw by mistake his porcelain teeth 
out of the window. Thanks to the chickens and hich 
grass, he never found them. The matron of the house 
did not feel sorry. “She thought it a merited lesson 
vanity. 

Uacle John albeland abetted usin fun and 
but Aunt Jane liked a smack of instruction in on? 


pleasures. What a sicht of things we did learn out of 
doors! Weacoured the woods for strange leaves and 


flowers, and the ereek for petrified shells. 1 spoiled 
my best pants wading after a blazing cardinal flower, 
and all the broken-nose! tea-pots and battered tin 
cups we filled with plants. Some of these lingered till 
we took them home, but they were sure to die soon af- 
ter. The litter made by such young naturalists did 
not improve Aunt June's tidy housekeepuig. One 
day a wheel-barrow of cutumn leaves was dumped 
down in her clean entry; there were red maple, brown 
oak and beech leaves cnouglhyto bed all the farm-cattle 

We were going to press and varnish them. Aunt 
Jane beheld these treasures with consternation, but 
was mollified by Uncle John’s way of putting the mat- 
ter. “ That is right boys,” he said, with glee, * I guess 
old Solomon had lots of fun studying up those high 
sops on the wall and those cedars of Lebanon.” Se 
down he sat on the tloor, and worked all tlie morning 
with us. So the juvenile botanists turned things topsy 
turvy unmolested. 

There was little Charlie King, who gave out in romp- 
ing plays—we called him “ King’s Ex;" tall Penelope 
Black, that we named “ Pen and Ink;" and shy Robert 
White, whom we christened “Pat Ridge,” always 
ready for excursions. We thought these nicknames 
great hits, and even ventured to daub the village 
grocer, Pious Anderson, * Pizon,”’ because be refused 
to trust us fora cent's worth of kite string. These 
three fust friends used to take their dinner in a tin 
bucket and search the woodsand highways. Ialways 
went withthem. To say nothing of walnuts, berries, 
and such everyday things, bow well acquainted we be- 
cume with Jacks in the pulpit, ghost flowers, adders’ 
tongues, blood rootsand violets! We made friends with 
birds and examined beetles and butterflies. We watched 
the little bugs that are like drops of gold on the Morn- 
ing Glory. They eat the green hearts of leaves till they 
change to hue. 
like fairy money, dull and brown, but soon grew bright 
when set free. We never tired of looking at the balls 
where the brimstone butterflies danced and waltzed 
over purple iron weeds. King's Ex was charmed to 
find a silver comma inside the scolloped wings of a 
brown velvet butterfly, and every one he caught waa 
punctuated the same way. Once we discovered an ugly 
thorny worm on a thistle; the next day there was a 
queer ball marked with silver spota, in its place. This 
we put on the fire-place and forgot it. 

Oue morning Pen and Ink found it had changed toa 
butterfly, which she said was called Painted Lady. All 
the household came to see it. As the little creature 
was slowly fanning its wings there appeared on them a 
picture of Great Britain, painted in golden brown on a 
“a of black. Why, it’s as plain as the g’ography,” 
said Uncle John; “if my Yorkshire grandfather had 
seen that butterfly, he'd have thought the Lord liked 


the shape he'd made England, insomuch that he had | 
marked these little things that fly through the air with | 


the same pattern—leastways the star flowers in the 
crass are shaped like the big ones in the sky.” 

We boys named the chickens, and when we called 
the roll to feed them they seemed to understand, for 
we were Adams in this little paradise. What a prond 
heart beat under my jacket when | shot a hen-hawk 
that was circling over the barn-yard. IL nailed it with 
the wings outapread against the barn, under the horse- 
shoe that kept good luck on the place. 1 have never 
felt so great us 1 did that day. 

Sunday was a marked day at Aunt Jane's. Every- 
body was serubbed, dressed in their best, and taken to 
the village church. FPEucle John sometimes remon- 
strated, saying: “I think it is bardly worth while to 
tote those boys over the rough road, just to sleep ona 
hard bench, when they could sleep so much more com- 
fortable at home." But no attention was paid to his 
auggestion. As soon as breakfast wus over, the farm 
wagon was pulled out, and the atendy horses hitehed 
up. There were two services, with balf an hour be- 
tween, so we took our dinner with u-: syuare pump- 
kin pies, resembling beds of mortar; cingerbread, like 
piles of bricks; jugs of milk and other viands, delight- 
ful to boys and girls, were packed in. Tow good they 
tasted! 

In the recess we often strayed through the grave- 
yard, and counted the Johns, and Janes, and Marys, 
on the tomb-stones. I do not think the sleepers below 
would have felt ita want of respect, that these white 
pages of our youth were brought so near the blank 
leaves after the finis of their own life story. 

Regular tea was not the custom of the farm on Sun- 
days. Aunt Jane stood at the milk house door, and 
distributed to us what she called a “ piece’’—slices of 
bread-and-butter and baked pears; we traveling mean- 
while back and forth on the well beaten path, devouring 
the substantial repast. How any amount of provision 
held out and satisfied our astonishing appetites is an 


When held in our bands they turned 
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enduring mystery. It made one taink of the widow's 
cruise of oi], that was affected by no circumstances. 

Susanna was a young maid-of-all-work, treated by 
Aunt Jane as an adopted daughter. She could make 
the butter come quicker than any girl in the country, 
and it was counted about the nicesi. She had bright 
black eyes, and a pretty determined will of her own. 
One of her ways struck me as peculiar. Before pre- 
paring for church, she laid on the bed, first her shoes, 
then every article of clothing she meant to wear, fixed 
her dress, shawl, bonnet and gloves as if she were 
lying down, and then contemplated the effect from dif- 
ferent parts of the room, as if to judge of the effect on 
the congregation. As her limited wardrobe forbade 
any change, this struck me as a very droll per- 
formance. 

We were as good as most youngsters, but by no 
means saints, and our pranks were not few. Did not 
Ben Shippen go down the well seventy feet deep with- 
out advice or a candle? and Molly Cobb tear her best 
frock to ribbons climbing the plum-tree, and then 
roost in the hay-mow, to keep her dolls from some ag- 
gressive companions? Didu't Dan Camp jump behind 
Mat Munroe, who was breaking a colt, and stick to 
him like grim death, though the rearing, plunging ani- 
mal threatened to kill them both? [I plead guilty of 
clambering on top of a load of hay, quietly hiding 
there for miles, and then frightening out of his wits 
Uncle John, who was driving by, calling out ina sepul- 
chral voice: “ Fee—Faw—Fum—I smell the blood of 
an Englishmun.”’ The old farmer’s unvarying threat 
on such occasions was, “I'll pack you home. I can't 
manage you any more nor colts."". But we never gave 
ourselves any uneasiness, for wo knew he would do no 
such thing. In our little squabbles, Il am free to con- 
fess that while Susanna always headed one party, I 
was apt to be ringleader of the other. I remembér 
one of our pitched battles better than I do any of the 
French and Germun engagements of these later days. 
The heads of the house had gone that Sunday after- 
noon to see a sick friend, and Ieft the young folks 
alone. I was leisurely looking in the grass plat for 
four-leaved clover. Everybody know. that one in the 
right shoe brings good luck, and in the left shoe a 


_ sight of your sweetheart, so I looked \ ith zeal. 


“James Dustin,” said Susanna, “ you <now il’s wick- 
ed to hunt for clovers on Sunday—Auw: . Jane wouldn't 
allow it.” This was a signal for war. We were soon 
in a state of conflict when I tried to k ep possession of 
the Family Bible, and look at the pictures. Susanna 
snatched and sat on it. This I declared was the wick- 
edest thing possible. After many struggles my party 


was driven out of the kitchen, my enemy locked the | 


door, mounted on the table, and still sitting on the 
Bible which was covered with red flannel, gazed in a 
state of placid triumphat us through the window, We 
would not give up, and, after calling a council of war, 
had actually pleced a ladder against the roof to de- 
scend the big chimney when Aunt Jane and Uncle 
John returned and took matters in hand. The 
balance of power was soon restored, and we fought no 
more that day. C.C. C. 


EDUCATION AND WOTK, 
Editor Christian Union: 
W HAT you say in your paper of January 11, 

about the need of knowledge for the Irish 
laborers in this country is very good indeed; but if we 
give these men sufficient “education” to enable them 
to make a living in any other way they will not work 
at all, that is, not with their hands. That, you see, is 
the universal effect of our present system of education 
upon our own people. Our boys and girls are educated 
from the first to feel that hard, coarse work with the 
hands (however necessary) is not respectable. Me- 
chanics and “ laboring men” Cannot go into “ society.” 
And the curse descends to their children. A working 
man’s daughter may hnuve, and often does have, a 
practical training that fits her to be an excellent wife, 
mother and housekeeper; may have a nature, too, far 
deeper, nobler and mere loving than is usually pos- 
sessed by a fashionable young lady; but no young man 
of “culture” and social position would think of mar- 
rying her. 

One reason that hard, coarse work is not respecta- 
ble is that it does not make money fast enough. It is 
respectable to be a contractor, and drive five hundred 
working men, and take all the profits of their labor; 
but to touch their work with one of our fingers would 
be disgrace and ruin. Besides this feature of the case, 
there is the deep-seated and growing aversion to work 
with the hands. The fine talk about the dignity of 
labor is a piece of sentiment. It means the dignity of 
having somebody else work for us. 

I think the difficulty is a very deep one. We all 
want all we can get; want the “ best places”’ whether 
we are fit for them or not. We all intend to avoid 
hard and coarse work if it is possible, and would rather 


- bear any hardship while we can keep up appearances 


than to live in comfort and plenty by working with 
our hands. 

You say we are to “educate” the children and grand- 
children of these Irish laborers. Then they will feel 
just as we do about work.’ Their young men will be 
clerks, and so on; too poor to marry, and all the rest 
of it. And their young women will stop going out to 


' BeTvice, and will be young ladies. They will take eter- 
: mal piano lessons, and wiil wait for the young men-to 


come and marry them. But it costa so much to keep 
house on the scale prescribed by society, and there is 
such difficulty about servants, etc., etc. So there you 
are again. It is only going “round and round.” 

J ERSEY. 


The Chureh. 


— 


Over nine hundred feeble churches have been as- 
sisted from the Loan Fund which the Methodists cstablished 
not long since, and which has now increased to nearly $400,000 
by the liberal subscriptions of a large number of laymen 
throughout the country. 

Lincoln University, near Oxford, Penn., is fulfilling 
its mission of educating colored youths to the full extent of 
its resources, and with excellent resulta. But it could do 
much more if its means permitted. Two hundred studenta 
already crowd its buildings, and two hundred more could be 
accommodated if benevolent hands would only combine to 
enlarge the capacity of this institution. 


The reurn of Lent is made the subject of special 
comment and admonition in the Episcopal papers, among 
which the Hartford Churchman is led to remark that to make 
the season effectual as a means of spiritual grace, there must 
be a true sense of sin and a fervent seeking after boliness on 
the part of those who observe it, or “forty days of mere 
nominal humiliation may leave them in @ worse state than it 
found them.”’ 


The rather limited attendance at the National Con- 
vention of the advocates of a religious amendment to the 
Constitution of the United States, held in this city last weck, 
and the absence of any very influential leaders or eminent 
speakers, does not augur well for the success of the move- 
ment. There were present some three hundred delegates and 
as many more spectators, and a number of interesting ad- 
dresses were delivered, but the Convention cannot be said to 
have left a decided impression upon the Christian community 
here, much less upon the public at large. It is a significant 
fact that there is hardly a religious journal of any intluence 
in the country that encouraged the proposition. 


One hundred dollars a year is all that the American 
Fducation Society (Congregational) is able to appropriate to 
each of the three hundred needy young men studying forthe 
ministry in the various colleges, and this small sum is hard 
to get. The system of helping theological students has al- 
ways been severely criticized, but no substitute is offered ; 
and as long as much good is done by the present plan, it is 
entitled to support. The funds of the society are in need of 
an increase just now, aad Rev. Dr. Tarbox, of Boston, is the 
Secretary to be addressed on the subject. The students as- 
sisted are scattered in twenty different institutions from An- 
dover and Yale to Oberlin and the Seminary on the Pacific 
Coast. 


Boston rejoices in a Young Women's Christian Aasso- 
ciation, which is becoming a biessing to that city. Although 
not more than six years old, it hasa “ Home” on Beach Street, 
where young women in search of employment are accommo- 
dated at a moderate expense, and find care and sympathy 
from members of their own sex. The institution is already 
overflowing, and the Association is now launching into the 
enterprise of building an adequate structure for their use. 
The ladies have succeeded in buying a piece of land, and now 
they are moving, ia their winning way, to put up a commodi- 
ous house, for which at least $9,000 are required. They have 
held a grand fair, and given their project an impulse which 
promises to carry them through. There are bat few simflar 
institutions in our cities, and those that are started hereafter 
need not be doubtful experiments after the success in Boston. 


An interesting scrap of history is associated with the 
mémory of Rev. Jces*ph Harvey, the venerable Presbyterian 
minister who died on the 4th ult., in Michigan, in the eighty- 
sixth year of hisage. It was he who was first brought in con- 
tact with a native of the Sandwich Islands, and first suggest- 
ed the establishment of the American miseions there. In 
1809, while Mr. Harvey was a pastor at Goshen, Conn., a whaler 
brought to New Haven the first Sandwich Islander ever seen 
on this coast. He was placed in Mr. Harvey's family to bo 
educated, and under the latter’s teaching the Islander em- 
braced Christianity. The American Board, then just starting 
in Boston, took an interest in the case, and the result was the 
sending out of missionaries to the Islands. Dr. Harvey was 
thus spared to witness the grand consummation of his hopes 
in relation to that mission—an entire people converted to 
Christianity. 


All the friends and members of Sabbath-schools 
throughout the greater part of the country know by this time 
what the “ International Lessons” are, and those who do not 
would do well to ascertain for themselves. By this new sys- 
tem the same subjects are studied in each school on the same 
Sunday, and so far this plan has been accepted with almost 
universal favor. The Lesson are selected to run through one 
year by a committee of eminent ministers and laymen of 
nearly every denomination, embracing such names as Rev. 
Dr. Hall, of New York; Dr. Chapin, of Beloit Collere ; Hon. 
H. P. Haven, and others. This committee recently met at 
Néagara Falls and selected the subjects for the year 1874 after 
careful deliberation. The first six months are to be devoted 
to the Pentateuch, beginning at Exodus, and the last six to 
studies in Mark. It is hoped and expected that Great Britain 
as well as Canada will be prepared to enter into the same plan 
at the close of this year, and the leasons be made in fact, what 
they are in name, an International series. 


Revivals are in progress in many places, but nowhere 
has the work of grace been so marked as in northern Ohio. 
The first instance of conversion occurred near Bellevue about 
the first of January, and at the same time prayer-meetings 
were beid in the railroad shops at Norwalk, whose influence 
affected the entire town, and several hundred were in due 
-time brought to Christ. “ Milan, a few miles away, soon 


there have sought the Lord. Clyde, Gallion, Ruggles, San- 
dusky, Toledo, and other places have likewise shared in the 
blessed work.”” At Dubuque, Iowa, the revival spirit has 
borne fruit many fold ; and still more recently there has been 
a general awakening in all the churches in Elizabeth, N. J., 
attended with the most encouraging results. A few Sabbaths 
since, sixty-two persons were received into one church alone, 
the Second Presbyterian, on profession of their faith. The 
revival in this place is described as “ quiet, but s0 thorough 
that the atmosphere of the new life seems to striko one on 
entering the town."’ 


The proposition for a union of the Dutch Reformed 
Church of the North and the Southern Presbyterian body has 
been discussed quite thoroughly by one of the organs of the 
latter Church, and from the tendency of ita articles we judge 
that the union is not regarded with much favor in that dirge- 
tion. The Reformed Liturgy is one of the stumbling-blocks 
in the way, and in the eyes of the Richmond Prealnterian it is 
indeed formidable, occupying between “twenty and thirty 
pages."" This objection, however, is parried by the Intcli- 
gencer (Reformed) in a way that leaves the Liturgy out of the 
question most effectually, for it informs the l’reabyterian that 
twelve of those pages are used only at Intervals of months; 
that twelve more cannot be used oftener than once a year, 
being taken up with forms of ordination; and that the five 
remaining pages embrace the forms of Church Discipline, the 
use of which is extremely rare. ‘In nine Lord's days out of 
ten” the Liturgy would not enter into the form of worship 
at all. This Liturgy, however seldom it appears, is a cher- 
ished usage among the Reformed Churches, and they would 
give it up with reluctance, but with no greater reluctance 
than the Presbyterians would manifest in accepting it. Be 
we fear the * Union” is not a near event. 

There is a Bill now before the New York Legislature 
proposing an innovation in the usages of the Baptist chusthes 
in this State, which calls for more attentien than it hag re- 
ceived. Hitherto pew-holders and supporters of worship, 
though not members by profession, have been entitled to 
some voice in the secular interests of their churches, and for 
sixty years the plan has worked well. But now it is proposed 
to disfranchise all non-church members, and make only the 
church itself the corporation instead of the “church and 
society." The Examiner and Chronicle takes the matter up, 
and claims that it has not been thoroughly discussed in the 
churches themselves, and it is not known whether the inno- 
vation is really desired. Besides, “* the questions involved are 
of the gravest practical moment,"’ observes the paper referred 
to, “sinee the Bill proposes to make Baptist churches legal 
incorporations ; to disfranchise men who are estimable citi- 
zens and generous contributors; to bring questions of pro- 
perty to be arbitrated upon in church meeting, where votes 
of children count as much as those of full grown men. Is 
it expedient, is it wise, is it needful to make the revolu- 
tion?’’’ Who the advocates of the Bill are is not stated, but, 
in view of the foregoing facta, their method of procedure 
hardly seems creditable. 


FOREIGN, 


The London Missionary Society proposes to establiah 
a mission in the great island of New Guinea, which is inhabi- 
ted by tribes of savage, treachcrous and blood-thirsty people. 
The undertaking is difficult and dangerous, but a number of 
missionaries have been found who are willing to enter the 
field. Their work will be confined at present to places along 
the coast; and to facilitate their movements, a missionary 
steamer is to be provided by the gencrosity of Miss Baxter, of 
Dundee, 


—— 


In the death of Rev. Thomas Guthrie, D.D., Scotland 
loses one of her most distinguished preachers and noted di- 
vines. Asa pulpit orator, he first established his fame during 
his ministry in the Old Greyfriars’ Parish in Edinburgh, 
Where all classes of people flocked to hear him. In the agita- 
tion which led to the formation of the Free Presbyterian 
Church of Scotland, in 1843, he took an active part and stood 
foremost in favor of the movement. Dr. Guthrie was a true 
friend of the poor, and to his cfforts was duc the establish- 
ment, in 1847—the famine year—of the exccllent system of 
ragged and industrial schools, which have been the models 
of all similar institutions in England and Amezica. As an 
author, Dr. Guthrie is best known by his Pleas for Ragged 
Schoola, The Gospel in Exzckiel, etc. Upon the failure of his 
health, he became the editor of the Sunday Magazine. He ex- 
pected to be present at the next meeting of the Evangelical 
Alliance in New York, had he lived. His death occurred oa 
February Ath, in the seventicth year of his age. 


The honor of laying the foundation of the first Pro- 
testant Church building in Rome belongs to the American 
Episcopalians in that eity. More than a year ago a plot of 
ground was purchased in the new quarter for the sum of 
$20,000, which had been contributed largely by the American 
residents in the Holy City, and on the 2th of January last 
the corner-stone of the proposed structure was laid with be- 
fitting ceremonies. The rector of the Charch is Rev. Mr. 
Nevin, formerly of Bethlehem, Penn., from which place the 
corner-stone fag the Roman Chapel was sent as a token from 
friends in his old field of labor. It is interesting to read, also, 
that in the cavity of the stone were placed an American edi- 
tion of the Holy Scriptures; a list of the first trustees and 
vestrymen ; the Book of Common Prayer; United States coins 
and currency; church newspapers, etc. To complete the na- 
tional identity of the Church, as it were, the box was covered 
with a brick taken from Independence Hall, In Philadelphia, 
for this purpose. On an occasion of such special interest, it 
was expected that Bishop Stevens, of Pennsylvania, weuld 
officiate, but in his absence Mr. Nevin performed the cere- 
mony, and the Lord Bishop of Derry, England, delivered the 
address. The event was a memorable one for the Protestant 
brethren in Rome, and marks the beginning of religious tole- 
ration at that center of Papal authority. 


The unemployed ministers and vacant congregations | 
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which all the material facts in each case can be stated. A 
clergyman, for instance, desiring a change, should state 
where he was educated, when ordained, where he has labored 
and what kind of a church he would best be fitted for A 
church, on the other hand, would be called upon to give its 
membership, salary offered, accessibility, et. It is to be 
hoped, certainly, that this Bureau will be able to do some- 
thing towards altering the figures of the Presbyterian rolls, 
which now show that there are over eight hundred ministers 
without charges, and more than one thousand churches 
with no settled pastors. Besides the Bureau, perhaps the 
English method of advertising might be resorted to. The 
religious papers of Great Britain have very many clerical 
Wants" in their columna, such as, A Locum Tenens, for 
year or less, in a country parish ;"' “ A vicarage in a wealthy 
London suburb, worth £200, and a superior house ;" “ The 
Advowson ofa small Living for sale," “ A clergyman wanted 
who knows the doctrines of grace experimentally, and who is 
not ashamed to preach them Scripturaly—salary, £4a week— 
parish duties light,” etc., etc, 


The “Threepenny-bit at the Missionary Meeting” 
forms the subject of a somewhat humorous but very eug- 
gestiv¥iparticlo by an English writer, who is quoted by the 
Primitive Methodist. One or two extracts may be appreciated, 
such as the following: “ Within ken of my knowledge is a 
certain chapel, in a certain village, with a certain respectable 
congregation. The attendance at the annual missionary 
meeting would probably average from a bundred to a hun- 
dred and twenty. An analysis of the collection the year be- 
fore lagt resulted in the discovery of seventy-eight tenpenny- 
bita; while last year there were eighty-four of these small 
fry in the boxes. Ever since then, my former contempt for 
this diminutive coin has been rebuked, and I bave thought I 
saw written on it that celebrated millennial inscription, ‘Holi- 
ness unto the Lord.” There is no mistake but that the throe- 
penny-bit may read out a salutary leason to many of its older 
and bigger brothers belonging to the coin of the realm. How 
secidom do we hear a hundred pound check say,‘I was glad 
when they said unto me, Let us go into the house of the 
Lord!" We have sometimes seen such a thing in a professing 
household, as an invalided daughter, who was not of much 
use to help in domestic duties, regularly attending the week- 
day services as a sort of scape-goat for the non-attendance of 
all the reat. On the same grounds, perhaps, the threepenny 
piece is made to fulfill ita high mission by having to move in 
the same pious groove. It is too small to fetch a flitch of 
bacon; it is too weak to bring home a sack of flour; it is no 
use to pay half-a-year's rent; so it is solemnly and sacredly 
set apart to the help of the Lord, to the belpof the Lord 
against the mighty." 


ie Week, 


(From Tuesday, Fil). %, to Monday, Mar. 3.) 


On Saturday a motion to send the Agricultural Col- 
soge Bill to a conference committee was defeated in the 
House by a small majority. This practically kills a measure 
which would have authorized a heavy drain on the treasury. 
A strong lobby favors its passage in some form, but as a two- 
thirds vote is necessary to call it up again, there is not much 
chance for a reconsideration. 

The affectionate solicitude of General Butler con- 
cerning his Salary Bill was rewarded on Saturday by ita pas- 
sage in the House of Representatives, with its attractive fea- 
ture of increased pay running back to the birth of the Forty- 
second Congress. To be sure the Senate did not concur, but 
the whole subject is now under consideration in the confer- 
ence committee, and has probably been acted upon at this 
writing. 


There was little doubt as to the action of the State 
Assembly in regard to what is now known as the Republican 
Charter when we went to press last week, and no one was 
surprised when it passed, with all its objectionable features, on 
‘Thursday, by a rote of 118 to3l. The great meeting at the 
Cooper Union in this city came too late to influence the As- 
sembly, but its protests will be laid before the Senate Com- 
mittce on Cities in such a shape as to secure attention. The 
inceting was indeed a very telling move against what seems to 
be a strictly partisan measure. 


Canada is rather tardily following our example in 
providing for future Parliamentary investigation by granting 
fifty million acres of land and thirty million dollars in gold to 
her projected Pacific Railway. The Company is required to 
deposit ten per cent. of the capital with the Government, to 
be retained subject to the disposition of the Dominion Parlia- 
ment. The entire capital stock is ten million dollars. The 
work must be finished within ten years, but certain sections 
must be completed within a less time, and construction at 
both ends, with the humiliating aid of Yankee telegraph 
lines, must be begun before the first of next July. 


Both Houses of Congress have passed a Bill to carry 
into effect the clauses of the Washington Treaty which relates 
to fisheries. It authorizes the President, so soon as he may 
have official notification that the Parliaments of Great Britain, 
Canada, and Prince Edward's Island have passed laws giving 
effect to the provisions of the Treaty, to issue a proclamation 
to the effect that all fish, except those caught in the inland 
lakes and rivers, shall be admitted to the United States free 
of duty. From the date of this proclamation, too, all goods 
landed at certain designated ports of the United States, and 
destined for the British Possessions, will not be dutiable. This 
action was strongly opposed by one or two members of the 
House, but passed, with only thirty votes against it. The 
immediate cause for the passage of the Bill was a message 
from the President reminding Congress of the urgent need of 
sume such legislation. 


Thus far in the history of the United States only two 
Federal Judges have been impeached; but charges against 
two more will doubtless be forwarded to the Senate before 
adjournment. The caso of one of these judges, Charles T. Sher- 
man, of Ohio, we referred to last week. The Judiciary Com- 
mittee has reported in favor of his impeachment for attempt- 


ing to extort money for alleged influence in shaping legisla- 
tion. A careful hearing of the case is recommended, and it 
will probably be certified over to the next Congress. ‘The 
other case is that of Judge Delahay, 0f Kansas. A resolution 
of impeachment was passed without opposition, the House 
being convinced by the reading of a few brief extracts from 


the testimony, that the accused was guilty of habitual drunk- 
enness and of most unseemly conduct on the bench. Tho | 
resolution notified the Senate that the House would in due | 
time present its charges, and appoint managers to conduct its | 
case. 


From force of babit, or otherwise, the Spanish Gov- 
ernment slid easily into a political crisis on Tuesday, upset 
the existing Republican ministry, and elected another. Fig- 
ueras is retained as President of the Council, the changes 
being among the subordinate ministers. Custelar is now 
Minister of State. The good to be accomplished by this re- 
organization is not obvious to the average outsider, what- 
ever may be its advantages in the eyes of initiated Spaniards; 
but the situation is full of promise for Alphonso and Don | 
Carlos, and such other princes as are interested in the Crown. 
These would-be royal personages promptly subscribed forty 
thousand dollars as soon Amadeus abdicated, which we may 
be sure they would not have done without reasonable pros- 
pects that the investment would be a safe one. At present, 
Don Carlos appears to have the “inside track.” His forces 


are, at latest telegraphic accounta, marching in various direc- 
tions, without much serious opposition, but with a dangerous 
possibility of concentration near Madrid. Something very 
like a panic exists in nearly all the large cities, and heads of 
families who have an unpatriotic and unrepublican love of 
peace and quietness are, it is said, making preparations to 
move on short notice. 


Congress practically leaves the affairs of Louisiana 
in the hands of the President. Definite legislation was asked 
for on Tuesday, through a special meSsage, wherein the situ 
ation was reviewed. Briefly, the President said that he had 
declined to interfere in what was manifestly a very disgrace- 
ful and mixed-up affair, until the authority of a United 


States Court was resisted. He made no recommendations, 
but asked that some policy should be prescribed by Congress 
before adjournment. Failing to secure this, he would adhere 
to the policy already adopted, and sustain, so far as might be 
necessary, the Kellogg government. It is a great pity that 
the Senate did not, of ita own accord, give its best attention 
to this matter earlier in the session. The Committee on Privi- 
leges and Elections, to which the matter waa referred, gave 
in a report which was sufficiently uncomplimentary to all 
parties in Louisiana, and declared its conviction that Judgo 
Durell's decision was an unwarranted usurpation. Further, 
a majority of the Committee believed that if any government 
were recognized, it should be that known as the McEnry Le- 
gislature. A resolution was recommended, affirming that 
“there is no State Government at present existing in Louisi- 
ana,” and that “neither “John Ray nor W. L. McMillan are 
entitled to seats in the Senate.” Mr. Carpenter introduced a 
Bul nullifying the November election, but this was rejected 
for the very obvious reason that, while the Senate may upon 
occasion decide which of two o« more governments ts to re- 
main in power until a new election can be held, it can, by no 
meana, overturn a State government altogether and erect a 
new one. The Senate saved itself some puzzling work, be- 
tween two o'clock and sunrise on Saturday morning, by de- 
clining to take any action whatever. Meanwhile, the state of 
affairs in New Orleans is most deplorable. Business is sadly 
interrupted, threats are bandied back aod forth, and it is 
probable that the United States garrison will have to be 
largely reinforced in order to assure thé preservation of 
peace. Warmoth is said to have departed for New Orleans on 
learning the action of the Senate, remarking that there ts no- 
thing now for Louisiana but revolution. 


Another disastrous fire has proved to Bostonians that 
with all possible vigilance such calamities cannot be wholly 
avoided. In the present instance the fire was confined to one 
building, a manufactory at the corner of Hanover and Black- 
stone Streeta. Sixteen giris, at work in the fourth story, 
were cut off from escape by the usual exit, and only saved 
themselves by jumping, with more or less risk and injury, to 
the roof of the adjoining building. One of them jumped 
from the third story to the ground, and was fatally injured, 
and two or three of the employés are missing. After tho 
building was emptied of its human occupanta, the firemen 
rested their ladders against the apparently firm walls, and 
were throwing water through the windows, when, without 
any warning, the wall fell outward into Hanover Street, 
knocking over the ladders, and killing or maiming a score of 
firemen and others who were within reach. These treache- 
rous walis, it is said, were shamefully thin, and the wonder is 
that they stood so long as they did. Simultaneously ainost 
with this fire, six blocks of one or two-storied dwellings were 
burning in the French quarter of New Orleans, because there 
was no water available for the engines. New Oricans is pro- 
bably as incombustible a city as there is in the Union, and 
the rates of fire insurance have heretofore been correspond- 
ingly low. At certain seasons, however, ita water supply is 
very inadequate, and some additional means of obtaining it 
to meet emergencies will have to be considered, if any city 
government can be found which is competent to act. In this 
connection we may notice the report of Mr. Macgregor, our 
city superintendent of buildings. He is very anxious that 
the present building law (a very good one, he says, in the 
main) should be so amended as to make it possible to prevent 
the construction of buildings which are very unsafe, but 
which cannot be vetoed as the law now stands. He cites a 
large iron building lately erected on Nassau and Fulton 
Streeta, as an excellent example of fire-proof construction, 
and declares his belief that a fire-proof city is not by any 
means impoasible, if competent architects are employed, and 
if builders are forced to comply with the laws. The recula- 
tions regarding fire-cscapes are being enforced with all rea- 
sonable speed. 

A prompt and unequivocal report was hardly looked 
for from the Senate Crédit Mobilier Investigating Committee, 
but such a report was unexpectedly presented at the night 
session of Thursday. It was sent to the Clerk of the 
Senate, who, being directed to read the resolution, did so, 


to this effect: “ Resolved, That James W. Patterson be and 


hereby is expelled from his seat as a member of the Sen- 
ate.” Probably the Senate will be very slow to act upon 
this. resolution, as there is a plenty of important business 
which can be used to delay a debate which will be a very 
trying one. Mr. Patterson has been rather a favorite in the 
Senate, and it is not probable that in the few days re- 
maining before his term as Senator expires, any one will bo 
found to press the question for consideration. Indeed, the 
Committee seem to have anticipated some such reluctance to 
act, for no notice of debate has been given. The Committee 
finds no fault with Senators Logan and Conkling, but re- 
views the case of Senator Harlan with some comments on the 
expediency of receiving large amounts of money for the fur- 
therance of personal political ends. Mr. Harlan appears to 
have reecived $10,000 from T. C. Durant, and to have spent 
itm a careless sort of way in getting himself elected. The 
current definition of bribery in Congress is not very strict 
as regards such transactions, but in the temper with which 
the Committee went to work, it would have gone hard with 
Mr. Harlan had it been possible to prove actual intent to bribe 
or be bribed, even in the most liberal meaning of the word. 
Vice-President (then Senator) Wilson did not get off so easily, 
although he was pronounced guiltiess regarding the Oakes 
Ames transactions. The Committee finds that he deceived 
the public during the campaign in the matter of his connec- 
tion with the Crédit Mobilier. In the words of the report, 
his dispatch was “ calculated to convey to the public an er- 
roneous impression."" No report is as yet forthcoming from 
the Pomeroy investigators, but rumor has it that it will be 
mild, not to say apologetic, in its tone. 


Although the debate on Judge Poland's Crédit Mo- 
bilier report was not coucluded until Thursday, it was evident 
on Tuesday night that the resolution of expulsion would not 
pase. Several different suggestions in the shape of amend- 
ments to the original resolution were made and rejected be- 
fore the debate was closed, Judge Poland making final appeal 
in behalf of his report. Of the several votes necessary in 
reaching a conclusion, the first was of course on the commit- 
teo's resolutions. These the House refused to table by a vote 
of 1 to 3, and proceeded to vote on Mr. Sargent’s subeti- 
tutes, which were adopted by 115 against 110. The separate 
resolutions were then considered and adopted, that concern- 
ing Oakes Ames by 151 aguinst 36, and that concerning James 
Brooks by 174 againat @. The resolutions are as follows: 


Reaolved, That the House absolutely condemns the conduct 
of Oakes Ames, a member of this House, from the State of 
Masaachusetta, in seeking to procure Congressional attention 
to the affairs of a corporation in which he was interested, and 
whose interest directly depended on the legisiation of Con- 
greaa, by inducingymem bers of Congress to invest in the stock 
of said corporation. 

Reaolved, That the House absolutely condemns the cenduct 
of James Brooks, a member of this House, from New York, 
for the use of his position of Government Director of the 
Union Pacific Railroad, and of member of this House, to pro- 
cure Ss assignment to himself or family of stock in the 
Crédit Mobilier of America, a corporation having a contract 
with the Union Pacific Railroad, and whose inte depended 
directly upon the legislation of Congress. 

After some moves ard countermoves by the friends 
and opponents of whitewashing, a resolution was passed 
discharging the select committee from further considera- 
tion of the Crédit Mobilier, and so the affair in its present 
form passed out of the jurisdiction of the House. Certain 
features of the debate are worthy of more than passing 
notice. Judge Poland, for instance, in opening the debate, 
spoke most impressively and dispassionately concerning 
the motives of those for whose expulsion he argued. Mr. 
Ames, he said, had lived long enough in the world to know 
that a man sometimes forgets kindnesses. That a man's 
gratitude for a kindly act does not last always. He had read 
enough of Scripture to know that “ where a man’s treasure 
is, there will be his heart also."" He had, therefore, to con- 
trive some means or other by which he could make the in- 
terest of those leading men in Congress identical with his 
own, 80 that they should be as watchful in relation to this 
matter as he himself. Ignorance of law is not admissible as a 
defense in the case of the meanest criminal, much less in the 
case of a “ millionaire " and a ten years’ momber of Congress. 
Passing to the case of James Brooks, the speaker reviewed 
the evidence, holding that it proved his knowledge of all the 
operations which resulted in the success of the Crédit Mo- 
biller. Mr. Brooks interrupted once, but might as well have 
held his peace. Oakes Ames had his defense read by the 
Clerk. He certainly presenta his case in the best possible 
light, but the standard by which he judges his stock-dealings 
with members of Congress is many degrees lower than that 
which we ought to look for ina legislator. These then, he 
says, in conclusion, are my offenses : 


I have risked reputation, fortune, everything, in an enter- 
rise of incalculable benefit to the Government, from which 
he capital of the world shrank: that I bave sought to 

strengthen the work thus rashly undertaken by invoking the 

charitable Judgment of the public upon its obstacles and em- 
barrassments; that I have had friends, some of them in offi- 
cial life, with whom I have been willing to share advant 
ous eqpectuntses of investment; that I have kept to 
truth through good and evil report, denying nothing, conceal- 
ing nothing, reserving nothing. Who w say that I alone 
am to be offered up a sacrifice to sypeems a public clamor or 
expiate the sins of others? Not until such an offering is 

will | believe it possible. But if this body shall so order that 

it can best be purified by the choice of a single victim, I shail 

accept its mandate, appealing with unfaltering confidence to 
the impartial verdict of history for that vindication which it 
is proposed to deny me here. 

Other argumenta followed in the asme line; Mr. Farns 
worth, of Illinois, going so far as to aay that he could not see 
how the offer ofh bribe could be regarded as a dishonorable 
transaction; while General Butler, in a very characteristic 
and pungent speech, asserted that, if the people choose to 
elect a murderer to Congress, that body has no business te 
expel him. That such opinions prevail in Congress more 
widely than would seem possible, appears to be proved by 
the repert of the Judiciary Committee on the Impeach- 
ment Resolution. This assumes that the Constitution re- 
gards impeachment and expulsion as remedial, not puni- 
tive. In the cases, therefore, of Mr. Colfax and Mr. Brooks 
(the latter in his capacity as a Union Pacific Director) the 
House has no jurisdiction, as their alleged offenses were 
committed before their official duties began. General But- 
ler has popular credit for having seoured this report, and 
whatever may be the facta in the case, his speech and the 
report harmonize sufficiently well. Suoh being the standard 
of honor among our Legislators, we cannot greatly wonder 
at the disgraceful exposures which startle us all every few 
months, 
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ARTIFICIAL MADDER. 

YEARLY fifty years ago (in 1825), Faraday 

| obtained benzole from coal-tar; but it was 1866 
before Perkin succeeded in manufacturing from it the 
splendid aniline colors. As Dr. Versmann, in his in- 
teresting brochure on @Jizarine, poetically points out, 
this was a resurrection of those beautiful hues of leaves, 
flowers and fruit, which had been buried in the coal for 
ages. The great commercial success of this scientific 
achievement led to new investigations in all countries, 
the latest result of which is the product of aritficial 
alizarine. This natural alizarine is one of the two 
principal coloring matters in the madder root (Rubia 
tinctorum). The artificial product, possessing the same 
nature, but purer, is obtained from anthracene—an 
elemeut in the last portion of the distillation of coal- 
tar. Impure anthracene is used in England under the 
name of “green grease,”’ as a lubricator. The pure 
anthracene has been made by various chemists from 
coal-tar, and by Berthollet, from a mixture of simpler 
hydrocarbons. The discovery of artificial alizarine 
has raised the price of anthracene, in Europe, from 
$200 per ton to more than a dollar a pound. This dis- 
covery was made by the analytical method; that is, 
after many chemists had failed in attempts to imitate 
the natural extract, two Germans, Graebe and Lieber- 
mann, by careful analysis of the natural alizarine, 
obtained from it anthracene; and, acting upon this 
hint, reversed the process, and produced the former 
from the latter. The discovery is but three years old; 
yet the manufacture amounts already to many tons 
daily. 


THE EARTH A MAGNET. 


T ‘HE auditors of Prof. Tyndall will recollect the 
logical completeness and beauty of that one of 
his lectures in which he demonstrated the nature of the 
dark heat rays, by successively performing with them 
all the experiments of reflection, combustion, ete., 
which he had just exhibited with the full beam from 
the electric lamp. A similar argument, and one not 
leas lucid and conclusive, is given on the subject of 
terrestrial magnetism, in the lecture by Prof. A. M. 
Mayer, of Hoboken, delivered at New Haven. This is 
a model scientific lecture, in which learning and 
rhetoric and brilliant experiment are focussed npon 
the single thought which is made to glow from begin- 
ning to end as the center of attention. The lecturer 
temporarily magnetized a bar of soft iron by pointing 
it towards a pole of a large magnet; and repeating this 
experiment with the earth's magnetic pole as a mag- 
netizer, obtained the same result. Av iron bar, directed 
towards the pole of a magnet, or towards the pole of 
the earth, and struck ino that position with a hammer, 
‘became, in either case, permanently magnetized. The 
action of a small magnetic disk on iron filings, placed 
around and above it, was shown to correspond with 
the action of the earth on the beams of the aurora. 
Che action of the disk on a freely suspended magnetic 
needle was demonstrated to obey the same laws as are 
indicated by the varying declination of the compass- 
needle, under terrestrial influence. A current of elec- 
tricity was evolved from a maguet by cutting with a 
closed conductor across the lines of magnetic force; 
and the same result was obtained from the earth, the 
lecturer actually being able to telegraph in this way by 
terrestrial magneto-electricity, without a battery. By 
this series of close analogies, many of which have been 
precisely established by the ingenuity and original re- 
search of Professor Mayer himself, he demonstrated 
his thesis—the Earth a Great Magnet. 


MICROSCOPES. 


W E have not space enough to discuss the sub- 

ject of microscopy in this column, for the 
benctit of students or amateurs, desirous of beginning 
an experimental course in this most fascinating of home 
amusements as well as most instructive of scientific 
lines of inquiry. The telescope and the spectroscope, 
wonderful as they are, require far more drudgery 
of their operators, and can scarcely be said to offer 
much entertainment. But the microscope is a revealer 
of wonders s0 numerous and various as never to bring 
satiety to the inquisitive mind. Tothe young purchaser 
of a microscope, we would give this advice. Do not 
be in a hurry to obtain lenses of the highest magnify- 
ing power. If your means are limited, let your largest 
outlay be devoted to the procurement of a good stand, 
to which all desired additions can afterwards be con- 
renpiently made. Fanciful decorations are, of course, 
out of place; fine graduations of the stage and expen- 
-ive urrangements for rotation of the object, are quite 
unnecessary for most kinds of work. In case it is de- 


sireble to illuminate an object on different sides suc- — 
cessively,so to eliminate erroneous appearances Caused | 


by the shadows, it is still better, we think, to rotate the 
light than the object. Some old observers even prefer 
their fingers to the screws which move the stage; but 
this is carrying the disregard of mechanism too far. Our 
notion of a good stand comprises, first, stability; then 
plenty of room for such attachments (polarizer, 
analyzer, lenses of long focus, Licberkuhn, parabolic 
y after- 


wards purchase, or such as he may himself devise. 
We have experienced the annoyance of finding that 
our very pretty stand would not take on some addition 


of this kind, because the tube could not be sufficiently 
withdrawn from the stage, or the stage was too pear 
the foot. Finally, the movements of the tube, both by 
coarse and by ffne adjustment, should be perfectly 
smooth and regular. Bearing these points in mind, let 
the student take such a thorough and completely illus- 
trated catalogue as that of James W. Queen & Co., who 
act for the leading American and English manufac- 
turers, and make up his own mind as to what he wants. 
He will find in the same pamphlet bewildering lists of 
““objects;"" but he will do better to buy the tools, and 
prepare his own “ objects.” 


SA¥INGS AND DOINGS. 

\ R. CHOATE Conguertne a Juny.—We once 
4 heard Rufus Choate make an argument five hours’ long 
toajury. The statement of his case, the reasoning, the appeals 
to the sensibilities of the jury, were over in two hours, Still 
the advocate continued speaking, repeating with additional 
vehemence what he had said before with new illustrations 
and arguments. We looked at the jury in order to discover 
the cause of this secmingly useless expenditure of mind and 
force. Eleven of them were palpably convinced ; the twelfth, 
the foreman, a hard-headed, unimaginative, unimpressible 
man of business, had on his face a look of incredulity. Choate 
devoted three hours to the task of breaking down the will of 
this one man, and of compelling him to admit the cogency of 
reasoning which was foreign to his habits of thought. He did 
not stop, and we then thought he never would stop until he 
had conquered this disbeliever. It seemed for some time that 
years of talking would be of no avail. At last, however, the 
hard countenance softened, the stony eyes were moistened, 
the lips lost their rigidity—in short, the whole man collapsed. 
Then Choate concluded his argument in a few quiet and tell- 
ing sentences, and sat down, sure of a verdict.—E. P. Whipple. 


New Year's Cauis.—The young gentleman of the 
period “ calls"’ on New Year's day. His hair is dressed by the 
barber, his moustache is waxed, his gloves new, and alto- 
gether he “smells as sweet asa milliner."’ He entérs, bows, 
suniiles—* how do?."” smiles again, and modestly looks down at 
his shirt-bosom, at his vest, watch-chain, pants and boots— 
takes a little twitch at the two horns of his moustache, and 
smilesagain. “ Thought I'd drop in—had but a moment, but 
knew my friends would expect me to-day. Ah! dismal wea- 
ther!"’ “ Yes, we should bave missed you so much, Mr. Snif- 
kins—I was just remarking to Ambrosiana that I hoped you 
would come—some wine?"" “ Ab-—well—ab‘ thank you. In 
New York and Bost'n, where I wasin s'ciety for two winters, 
I called once on a day very much like this. It was very 
muddy —indeed it was. Your health, ladies—a merry, merry 
New Year.” A smile and another survey from head to foot, 
and then another amile. ‘ Well, good-day, ladies; I am truly 
sorry, but good-lay. A merry, merry New Year—good-day,” 
and another smile. * Oh, Mr. Snifkins is s0 charming, Ambie, 
dear—isn't he? Such a nice person.”" “ Yes, my dear, but a 
great idiot-—-not a spoonful of brains."" “Oh! Ambi, arn't 
you ashamed? He is one of the handsomest gentlemen in 
s‘ciety. His salary, you know, is nearly threethousand. You 
don't know him, or you wouldn't say that— perhaps he doesn't 
visit you?" “No, my dear, he does not, and I'm glad of it. 
He's such a puzzie-head I wouldn't be bored by him for al! 
his Snifkins’s ear burns as he walksaway. Hanged,” 
says he, “if Ambie didn't look lovingly at me to-day. B'lieve 
I'll flirt with her.” 


A FASHIONABLE IMPOLITENESS.—The following inci- 
dent is related of Vice-President Coifax: Ata recent dinner 
company in Washington, at which a brilliant party sat down 
to the festal board, wine waa served. Mr. Colfax declined the 
sparkling glass, as any gentleman, or lady either, bas a per- 
fect right to do if he or she chooses. Upon this, a guest, 
whose brain was already kindled up with sundry potations, 
leaned forward, and, in a half-jesting, half-aneering tone, said 
aloud: “Colfax dare not drink!" “That is true, sir,’ Mr. 
Colfax coldly replied, “1 dare not."" Now, while such moral 
courage is most admirable, and of vastly higher order than 
that needful to fight battles, it certainly should not be brought 
to the test in scenes and circles where good breeding and 
courtesy are supposed to prevail. Why should it be the cause 
of polished insult and sarcasm that a lady or gentleman de- 
clines wine? Why not as impolitely insist that they must 
take a cup of tea or coffee, or a dish of salad, against their in- 
clination ; and if they do not yield, make it a matter of rude 
urging and disagreeabie comment? No one likes to be made 
the spectacie of a dinner-table or the observed of an evening 
assembly, because be prefers, for good reasons of his own, not 
to drink wine. Whatever these reasons may be, whether on 
moral grounds or physical grounds, or any other grounds, it 
is certainly an impoliteness, not to be tolerated, that guests 
and friends should be made uncomfortable and unhappy be- 
cause they have tastes of their own, and desire the privilege 
of enjoying them unmolested. Is nota reform called for on 
this point’ While, asa free people, in a free land, we insist 
on the utmost liberty of conscience, we should also in social 
life, with that delicate regurd for the rights and feelings of 
others, allow that freedom which true politeness demands. 
When it comes to pass that a clergyman in an evening com- 
pany, after repeatedly declining tt, has a glass of wine thrust 
upon him so energetically by bis host that he is obliged to 
take it, only to set it down at the first opportunity, untaste, 
it seems that the inhabitants of the land of Roger Williams 
need a new leason in soul liberty, and surely in that genuine 
courtesy and kindness whiah will render society a pleasure 
awd relaxation, and not a petty species of martyrdom.— [’ro- 
vidence Journal, 


A WoMAN's Notion oF It.—May a poor, ignorant 
woman ask, Why, in the name of common sense, to say noth- 
ing of con:mon honesty, when these enormous dividends came 
rolling in, the consciences of honorable gentlemen did not 
take alarm? Way did they not turn at once upon the arch- 
tempter, Oakes Ames, and cry: “* Unsubsidize me, villain?” 
That would have been the old Roman way, the old Puritan 
way of meeting the difficulty, perhaps the old Whig and Demo- 
cratic way, though I am notsureof that. It seems to me that 
this report exonerates the heart at the expense of the head. 
If these men are really so ignorant and innocent of the ways 
that are dark and tricks that are vain, of railroad corporations 
and stock -garmbiers, they should employ their leisure evenings 


in Washington by taking a course of instruction in Speocec’s 
Business College, and perhaps they had better begin in the 
ladies’ department. If. at the close of the war. the women of 
the North had been, like the negroes, accordcd their political 
righta: if Hon. Julia Ward Howe had been in the place of 
Hon. H. L. Dawes; if Hon. Lucretia Mott had been in the 
place of Hon. W. D. Kelley: if Hon. Lucy Stone had been ta 
the place of Hon. J. A. Garfield; and if they had been ~aa, 
of course, being human, they might have been—involved ia 
this compromising affair, and had shown a profound ignorance 
of its compromising character, what a yell of derision would 
have resounded from Maine to Georgia, and from Boston te 
San Francisco, over woman's incapacity not only to logisiate 
for others, but to take care of herseif! What a savage and 
universal demand there would have been for her immediate 
disfranchisement ; how sternly she would have been remand. 
ed to private life—to the quiet, purity, and security of the 
domestic circle, and the guardianship of ler natural 
tor !—Grace Greenwood, 


Tuk VALTABLE 
Bridget and Hannah, were going to the town, and cach car- 
ried on her head a very heavy basket full of fruit. Bridget 
grumbled and groaned all the way, but Hannab laughed and 
sang. “ What are you laughing for?’ said Bridget. © Your 
basket is as heavy as mine, and you are no stronger than I 
am."" Hannah said: * I have a valuable vegetable in my load, 
so I scarcely feel the weight... “Ob!” cries Bridget, “ whata 
precious vegetable that must be! How I should like to lighten 
my burden with it, too. Pray, tell me what it is called?" 
Hannah answered: “ The precious vegetable which makes all 
hardships light, is patience. Remember, Bridgewahat 

** Patience makes all burdens light.’ 


~ A correspondent of the Salem Pegister anys Chat 
York, the exposer of the Pomeroy bribery, is Pomeroy's 
equal; a young man of excellen? war record, an officer in an 
lUinois regiment, and afterwards serving on the staff of Gene 
ral Clinton B. Fisk, of St. Louis; an honored member of the 
Methodist Church; a lawyer, and formerty an editor: anda 
man of family, with a spotiess private character. 


—If you have occasion to use a wheelbarrow, leave 
it, when you are through with it, in front of the house, with 
the handles toward the door. A wheelbarrow is the most 
complicated thing to fall over on the face of the curth. A 
man will fall over one when be would never think of falling 
over anything else. He never knows when he bas got through 
falling over it either, for it will tangle his legs and his arma, 
turn over with bim and rear ep in front of bim, and, just as 
he pauses in his anger to congratulate himecif, it takes a 
pew turn and scoops more skin off him, and he commences 
to evolute anew and bump himeelf on fresh places. A man 
never ceases to fall over a wheelbarrow until it turns com- 
pletely on ita back, or brings up against something it cannot 
upset. It is the most inoffensive-looking object there is, but 
it is more dangerous than a loconrotive, and no man is secure 
with one unless he basa Ught bold of its handles and Is sitting 
down on something. A wheelbarrow has its uses, without 
doubt, but in its leisure moments it. is the great blichting 
curse on true dignity. 


—*Put a barrel on your own back, you brute!” 
shouted an old genticman with a flowing white beard and a 
cheery face, as a heartless truckman was lashing a pair of 
overworked borses that were staggering through the sloughs 
in William strect. “ Are you one of Bergh’s spies?'’ was the 
surly rejoinder. “No, sir; but I'm a Bergber, and if you'll 
come down like a man, I'll thrash you.” The carman took up 
the gauntlet, and the old gentleman was as good as bis word: 
and to the honor of the police be it said that they did not tn- 
terfere, but allowed the driver to get his deserts.— New York 


—A minister making a pastoral call at a house where 
the children were kept pretty quiet on Sunday, was confiden- 
tially informed by one of the little girls that she would like 
to bea minister. “Why? said the gratified but somewhat 
puzzied shepherd. “So I could holler on Sunday. was the 
reply. 

—A Methodist elder at Westville, O., was a little too 
caustic in his remarks upon the distilling busine-a, and upon 
two rich men of the place in particular, who had made their . 
money in liquor, and when be teft the church he was met by 
a volley of very bad eggs. 

— Apropos of fairs, and their frequently very quces- 
tionabie devices for raising money, we copy the fullowing 
story from an exchange:** A Presbyterian mivister of a 
Weatern town was once accosted ata fairof his church, where 
some of these expedients were in full blast, by no less a per- 
sonage than the well-known Dean Richmond (afterwards 
President of the New York Central Railroad, but then known 
to be a habitué of the guming-tabic) in this_fashion ; * Domi- 
nie, I don’t exactly understand all your games here, but I 
would like to help the cause along. If you've no objection, 
I'd like to go into one of these side rooms and try agame of 
poker with you—the winnings to go io the church any way.’ 
The parson squirmed a little, but the church game of blanks 
and prizes disappeared from that branch of Zion forthwith.” 


—Spirituaiinm dias at last been put to practical 
ue, An angry uncle, while beating his sme'' nephew tn a 
most cruel manner, was suddenly struck with paralysis. He 
deciared that his brothet, the deceased father of the boy be 
had so terribly abused, hud met him and struck Lim to the 
Hicre is something of a more satisfactory nature 
the usual visitations of spirita, where the “ manilestations”’ 
are apt to be confined to rather nonsepsical performances, - 
Liberal Chriatian, 

Three Irishmen, who had dug a ditch for four 
lars, were quite at a loss to know how to divide the pay 
“aqually.”’ But one of the number had been to school, end 
reached division in the arithmetic, a0 it waa left to bim. He 
did it at once, aaying: “It's aisy enough! Sure, there'’stwo 
for you two, aml two for me, too.” The two received their 
portion with a greatly increased respect for the advantages 
which learning gives a mab. 

—One of the little pleasantries of the © gods" at the 
Dublin Opera House consists in throwing on to the stage a 
bouquet to which a piece of twine is attached. When the pri- 
ma donna goes to pick up the nosegay, it is suddenly drawa 
up again, amidst the roars of the “ deities.” 


—A Western paper speaks of a duel between two 
Jackassperated individuals.” 
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_The Little: Folks. 
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BUSY ‘TO PLAY. 


OWN, old Rover! down, I say! 
Don't you know I must work te-day! 
Jobn is plowing, and will soon begin 
To get his peas and potatoes in; 
Here's my garden to dig, and my seeds to sew, 
Aud my wheelbarrow's broke, and my weat ge; 
So stand one side, and don't bother me so! 


It seems to me there's so much to do, 
That if I don't hurry I shan't get done : 
If I only had as much time as you, 
1 know I'd work, if ‘twas only for fun; 
Ro off, old Rover! off, I say! 
You may lie on the mat and sleep to-day. 
I haven't a minute to race and play! 


But Rover stood by with a sober face, 
For he couldn't make out what Charlie said ; 
It was just the day for a good long race, 
And the thought of sleep never entered bis bead ; 
sv out of the reach of the spade and rake 
The little dog stood, all wide awake. 
To see what a turn affairs would take. 


But dogs have their business as well as their tun. 
And while little Rover was waiting there, 
Some motherly hens came along that way, 
Out for a walk and and a breath of fresh air: 
With an eye to lunch it must be said, 
Should a bug or a worm but lift its hena?, 
As they strolled along o'er the strawberry bed. 


Old Biddy had stopped with a thoughtful air, 
To consider the ground on which she stood ; 
For Speckle had found a young beetle there, 
And gobbled him up as fast as she could; 
While Brownie and Puck, and Daisy and Spot, 
And Cherry and Dimple, and pert little Dot, 
Cackled over a worm that poor Fidget had got. 


Hark! Rover's upon them! On like a storm! 
There's a chasing and racing and fluttering now ; 
Little Dimple has had her white petticoat torn, 
And Biddy is cornered she hardly knows how: 
While the poer little dog who bad nothing te de, 
Has enough on his mind Just now for two, 
So Charlie must stop and help him througb. 


‘And away they go with a dash and hurrah’ 
Down the alleys and over the fence; 
And no poor bens that ever you saw 
Were ever so scared ont of breath and sense: 
While Charlie forget in his fun and noise. 
His garden and seeds and broken toys— 
He had just as-‘much time as other boys! 


MORRISTOWN, 1873. H. M. J. 


PIDGET AND MIDGET. 


HERE were two of them—Pidget and Midget. 
R You would think Pidget the smallest possible 
apecimen of humanity for her years—until you saw 
Midget. 

Pidget was“ free last July,’ while Midget “ was two 
years at Christmas,”’ a fact which she was able to 
announce quite plainly to her astonished friends. 

One morning there came the softest of tapping» at 
Aunt Lizzie's door, and that lady, knowing the sounds 
full well, answered the same in a most respectful and 
dignified manner. 

There stood two ladies of diminutive stature, whose 
amall faces peeped out from two ancient bonnets, 
belonging to their elders, but were partially concealed 
hy long black lace veils. 

* How do you do, Mrs. —"" Aunt Lizzie hesitated. 

“Tm Miss And'sen,”” replied Pidget. 

“T'm Missis Taylor! Missi« Taylor!” 
clear little 

“I know very well who you are,” langhed Aunt 
Lizzie. Pidget in her choice of names was capricious 
and changeable, but Midget never varied. She was 
always Missis Taylor.” 

“How are your children?” asked Aunt Lizzie, when 
ber callers were seated. 

“Sick! replied Miss And-sen,” solemnly. 

“What! all of them?" inquired the lady, com- 
passionately. 

* No, not all, not only but ten.” 

“What's the matter?" 

“They breaked out.” 

“What with?" 

“Chills! with an ominous shake of the little curly 

“Oue of my husbands is awful dead,” chirped 
* Missis Taylor” from her corner of the lounge. 

“Indeed!” 

“Yes, he’s awful dead! Good bye!” 

The large bonnets trembled with the energy of the 
_ parting salutation, while the tiny fingers adjusted the 
Ince vails to the immense satisfaction of the little 
wettrers, as they took their departure. 


Now it happened that, as they turned to go into the 
nursery, Pidget’s blue eyes spied the bright sunlight 
strea'ning into the hall below, and she knew at once 
that the front door had been left open. 

* Let's do some re ally calls,” said she to Midget. 

“Where?” inquired Midget. 

“Any wheres,” waa the reply, and the two little 
figures passed noiselessly down the stairs and were 
out upon the pavement in an incredibly short space 
of time. They didn't stop to shut the doer. Pidget 
-having an indistinct idea that it would be rather more 


piped Midget’s 


convenient to find it open upon their return. Down 
the street, round the corner, where the pretty “ grug 
store " stood, up a little farther by the large toy shop, 
whose windows were so very enticing, passed the two 
children. And so doing, they were lost quite as effec- 
tually as if they had suddenly found themselves in the 
wilds of Patagonia. 

They did not know it, however, but walked on, a 
pair of funny little ladies in white pique dresses, and 
wonderful head-rigging. Many were the smiles and 
many the remarks which their strange appearance 
elicited from the passers-by. 

“ You've run away, I know yow,” 
achool-boy, laughing heartily. 

“We didn't rund away: did we, Pidgy?” 

Pidget didn't answer, having a faint suspicion in 
her little beart that the boy hud told the truth. 

“Js we run'd away, Pidgy?” 

“ Don’t know,” replied Pidget, shortly. 

“ Why don't we flnd somewheres 7?" 

Poor little Midget was shivering with cold. Pidget 
looked at the great houses upon each side of the street 
into which they had now turned. They looked stern 
and forbidding. 

“IT gues bad people live here,” said ahe. 

“Dothey?" Midget's eyes grew large. 

We'll find our ‘ grug’* store." 

“Here ‘tis,” cried Midget, joyfully, but, alaa! when 
they reached the place, they found it was not their 
own familiar corner. Every thing was strange, and 
such a forlorn sense of loneliness came over them, the 
keen wind, as it whistled by, almost tearing the unfor- 
tunate bonnets from their “moorings,” seemed so cruel 
to the unprotected little shoulders, that both the child- 
ren oried bitterly. 

They found a friend, however, in the kind-hearted 
clerk, who took Midget in bis arma, brought her into 
the store, and placed her on a tiny stool behind the 
counter, Pidget following with wide open eyes, from 
which surprise had chased away the tears. 

He produced a handful of tempting gum drops from 
a jar, at the sight of which Midget's grief assuaged. 
They had “got to somewheres" after all. Pidget, 
however, being older, bad a more realizing sense of the 
dread fact that they were far away from home and 
friends. To her smal! mind, the chances of ever seeing 
them again were dimand uncertain. So, though the 
gum-—dirops brought consolation, her little face still 
wore a decidedly anxious and careworn expression. 

“ Where do you live?" asked the clerk, at length. 

“In my papa’s house," replied Midget, who was 
complacently munching her fourth gum drop. 

“On what street?” 

Pidget had often beeu told, but she couldn't think 
now. 

“ What's your father's name?" 

“ Mister Taylor!" cried Midget, in a sudden spasm 
of affection, bestowing upon him the name she loved 
best. 

“Oh, no, Midget! 
Mamma said 

“His name's Mister Taylor!” 
positively. 

“What does he do?" inquired the amused clerk. 

Somethings,"" answered Midget, wrewing up her 
little mouth most bewitchingly. 

“ Does he have a store like this?” 

no, Midget. 

“Yes, he do,” 
distressed. 

“She's telling lotsa of stories, but I guess she don't 
mean to,” she aaid, apologetically. 

“ What does your father keep in his store?” asked 
the clerk, turning to Pidget, aa the most reliable 
authority. 

“I don't know.” 

* Doesn't he bring mother something from his store 
sometimes?" 

“He brings her rubbers aome days when her feet 
gets all wet.” 

“He bringed my mamma a turkey once,” 
Midget. 

Customers came in at that moment, and the interro- 
gations were discontinued. When they had departed, 
the clerk took down a large book from one of the 
shelves, and turned over the leaves most industriously 
for a moment. Coming to the columns of A’a, he 
scanned it carefully, and at last he found the name, 
(he was sure it was the right one), “John Allen, Jr.” 

“I know where you live,” he said, turning to Pidget. 


a hilarious 


His name's John Junior Allen's, 


reiterated Midget, 


He don't bave any ‘grug’ store.” 
persisted Midget. Pidget waa much 


put. in 


“T can always find out where good little girls live. It's 
in my book here.” 

“Ts it?” she inquired, wonderingly. 

“Yea, I can tell the very house. By-and-by, when 


dinner-time comes, we'll go and findit. In the mean- | 
time, suppose you take off your things. 
really like to know how you look.” 

This, however, the chiliren stoutly refused to do. 

Suddenly remembering their assumed characters, 
Mias And’sen" informe! bim that the measles were 
prevailing in her fami to an alarming extent, while 
Missis Taylor’ discovers], all at once, that her only 
object in coming out that morning, waa to purchase 
“med-sin" for her defunct busband. They were 


still talking in their funny little baby way, the clerk 
laughing heartily as he listened, especially when some 
sage remark, rendered doubly emphatic by a shake of 
the curly head, caused the large bonnet to bob back- 
ward and forward in sympathy, when the door opened 


- — — 
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~and—* Papa—Papa— cried both children at 
once, rushing into his outatretched arma. 

Poor papa, coming home at dinner time, ha found 
the house deserted, mamma, Aunt Lizzie, and Bridget 
all having gone in pursuit of the runaways. He waited 
until mamma's return, then started off with a beary 
heart, which was suddenly lightened as he canght a 
glimpse of the two queer little figures in the drug 
store. 

He was too happy to seold them, but he dw 4t at 
great length upon the anxiety of poor mama, ond 
her grief at finding that her dear littl: efrls NWbn't 
love her, which waa quite as effectual, 

“ We do love her,” cried Pidget, her blue 
“T love her dee-ly,” sobbed Midget. 
run away and leave her then? Where were you going rf 

“Going to do some really culls.” replied poor Pidget. 

Ree-ly calla,’ echoed litthe Midget. Pape t looked at 
hia wee daughters, and becoming sudden!y consetor 
of the extravagant head-gear 30 fantastic ally arranged, 
which contrasted so strangely with the sober little 
faces beneath, he laughed aloudJ—bhe couldn't help it. 

The children brightened at once, though they 
couldn't feel that they were quite forgiven until they 
reached their pleasant home again, and had given 
mamma oue, two, three, forty kisses, with many 
promises of good behavior for the future. 

“T won't never run off again,” exclaimed Pidget. 

“IT sha’n’t ever be naughty no time,’’said Midget with 
the air of one who had done with life’. follies forever. 

* Dont ery, mamma.” 

There were tears in mamina’s eyes, but ber lips were 
smiling. The babies were puzzled. They understood 
it as little as they understood the length, and breadth 
and depth of the mother’s love forthem. A blessed 
knowledge, which will come to them more fully when 
the cares come, and the confident little hearts begin to 
feel their Weakness. Come with a God-given strength 
and sweetness, In which they may safely put their 
trust. They will know it, and be thankful by-and-by. 

The children have never forgotten their kind bene- 
factor. Many are the “ calls” which they have made 
upon him at the “ pretty grug store,."’ but never, IT am 
happy to say, without permission. 

Midget has even promised to see him safely through 
an attack of measles, in case he should be afflicted with 
that dire disease. Wise little Midget makes no pro- 
mises, but as she saved her most beautiful “ Christmas 
horn” for him, a horn full and running over with all 
sorts of irresistible candies, I think I may safely affirm, 
in her own sweet baby language, that she “loves him 
dee-ly.” McB. 


‘yes 
llow 


PUZZLES. 
SCRIPTURAL ENIOMA. 
Thirty-two letters. 
14, 12, 6, 1. 4, a lake on which Christ prea: ‘hed. 
9, 31, a wed of the Philistines. 
23, BW, 146, 12, 1, a disciple. 

&, 7, 10, 4, DW, 1, a, 2 =, 7, an extensive country of Greece 

&, 2, 21, 30, 24, 8, a sister of Aaron. 

14, 7. 5. a mount on which God stood. 

11, 3, 3, BW, WH. a book in the Old Testament. 

4, 24, 27, 9, 18, a place to which the ark of God waa sent. 

The whole isa proverl of Solomon. 

Witeram DINWOODIF. 
AN ACROSTIC. 
The initials form the name of a celebrated queen; the flrvin! ty” 

that of a famous emperor. 
The palace o 
A country o 
A fastener. 
A pliant. 
An unctuous substance 
To breathe. 


the Pope. 
Asia. 


Diaguised. 
Foreign. 
Orn Avtary. 
Fried leaf. Eat ahnap 
Octave. Our “G."" au 
Voskert, Hin Frisk. 
On to Ral. i pull all green up. 
Freppir 3. 
TRANSPOSITIONS, 
=e to color, into a wine measure; unearthly, ioto 


more éxtensive,- again into a term used in croquet: a fruit, 
into a measure of length; a Duropean river into a bird. 


D. 
Worn. 
A vewetable. 
‘lo relieve from pain. 
\ continent. 
Very clean or tidy. WHCELBARROW 


ANSWERS TO PUZZLES OF FEB, &. 


Ridiwal Fnegna.—The proverb respecting “atrong om, 
The proverb respetting “ prudence of speec Prov, 
xxix. i). The prover) respecting “ ami evil.” is xiii. 7. 
The proeverd roe pee ting rbearance,” is Prov. xv. tl. The whole is 

“ He that walketh in his uprightness feareth the Lord, but he thas 
is perverse in ways despise him.” BUNNY, IMA BF L, WHERKL-~ 
BAKKOW, Mottir, T. Ban, FE. T.. KATE K. F.. A. Reopes, 
(. DUDLEY, PANNIF, XANTIPPR, 
MAmr, Kirtie, 


LAG, NAS, DUDLEY, FANNIE, JIMMY. 
Ridle Abba. Aarin Abel. Abrabeom. 
BUNNY, Moltin, T. 


(rypfagreaph 

My first ia the name of & poet 

Whose motte was always my second: 

My whole the finest of anguage ia reckoned. 


Poetry. BUNNY, WHEELBARROW. 
-Dialect, matrim: ony. roain, necessities, de~ 
capitate, pe stage, grandmother. BUNNY, WHBELBArHOW, LAO, 


NAN. FREDDIF 


BUNNY, Barrow. 
per 
R 
Reagiate KR 
o Y 
BUNNY, Irua, PLORENCE. 
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THE RAIN OF TRUTH. 
BY H. W. BEECHER. 


the ram descends, it disap- 
pears. The earth sucks it up. It is 
gone. Only then, however, does it begin to do 
ita work. The cleansing of the leaves is better 
than nothing, when the summer's drought has 
brought the summer's dust upon them; but, 
after all, it is only when the earth has taken 
the rain as a chemist, and has dissolved the 
silex, and the various mineral elements of the 
soil, itisonly when, having dissolved these, it 
has carried them as food to a thousand little 
rootlets; it is Only when they bave received 
them by that soundless power which is might- 
ier in any ficld than the mightiest engine in 
any factory; it is only when the roots and the 
trunk and the branches begin to draw up the 
moisture from the earth by their mighty 
pumping —it is only then that the rain comes 
to its true function. 


- God's truths, that fall upon the world, even | 


while they are speculative, have a value and 
an interest; but their true power docs not lie 
in that direction. It lies not in the creed, but 
in that life which grows out of it; not in any 
doctrinal statements, but in those experiences 
which are in themselves interpretations of 
abstract doctrinal statements. It is only in 
that which men have thought out, and begun 
unconsciously to live out, that the truth has its 
real majesty. 

Rain is most potential, not when itis yet rain, 
but when it is in the lion’s paw; when it is in 
the foot of the deer; when it is in the horn of 
the unicorn; when it is in the hand and brain 
of man; when it has been organised, and ex- 
ists in some invisible latent form, giving to 
life its potency. Not printed truth is the most 
potential form of the truth. When it has dis- 
appeared as truth and reappeared as life, then 
it is the truth of God as rain and snow, which, 
coming down in visible forms, lose their life, 
find it again, and are more mighty than ever. 


> From a wie “The Power of God's 
Truth,’ in No. 24. IX., of Pulpit, the 
pam of her's ser- 
ed é . B. FORD & Co., New York. 
early price, &3. If taken with the Christian Union 
(5), the two will be sent for $5.0 per annum. 


— 


DIED. 

DEPARTMENT OF STATF, 

WASHINGTON, D. C., February 2%, 1875. 5 
Information has been received at this Depart- 
ment from Mr. Henry Houben, the Consul of the 
United States at Guatemala City, of the death, on 
the4th of December, 1872, at La Kslanzuela, of JOHN 

E. FITZGIBBON, of New York. 


NOW READY. 
THE OF FICIAL REPORT 
OF THE 


SILVER WEDDING SERVICES 
At Plymouth Church, 
W. BEECHER’S,)} 
In the Month of October, 187°2. 


Edited for the Executive Committee of 
Arrangements by Horatio C. KINa. 
The stenographic by T. J. 
woop. A handsome octavo pamphlet of 
about 100 pages. 

Price 530 cents. Will be mailed post paid 
to any address, on receipt of pricc, or can 
be had threwgh Booksellers. 


Apply to J. B. FORD & Co., 
Chrtetion Union Office, 
Park Place, N.Y, 


BRAY VE BOOK. 
““‘WHAT WOMAN 
SHOULD KNOW.” 

A Woman's Book about Women by a Wo- 

man, Mrs. E. B. DUFFEY. 

The ONLY work of the kind ever written BY A 
WOMAN, is a necessity in every househwid, its en- 
tire novelty and eminent PRACTICALNESS Will cre- 
ate an IMMENSK DEMAND. Notwithstanding the 
delicate subjects necessarily treated, it is written in 
such BRAVE PURE style as will not offend the most 
fastidious. LADY agents never have had such an 
opportunity to make money and do good. Terms 
and sample sheets mailed free on immediate appli- 
cation. 


J. M. STODDART & CO., Philadelphia. 


50 Bound Volumes for $15. 


CHEAP SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARY. 


8,000 Printed P ll interesting par- 
ratives. Send for ‘ate ogue. 
ANSON D. F. RANDOLPH & CO., 
T70 BROADW AY, NEW YORK. 


BEST PAPER !--BEST PREMIUM 


OORE’S RURAL NEW-YORKE 


ILY WEEKLY, gives an Elegant Steel-Plate 
ing, FREE, to eve did one subseriber at $2.50.\ 
Picture is a splendid one entities ** Birth- 
Size 24 and Pic- 

The URAL contains 
Sixteen Quarto Pages—ab?Py Edited, and Illustrated 
and Prin ed in extra style. National in character, 
Objects and Circulation, and the Popular Standard 
inita Sphere. Try it a year. You can begin with 


a year—without, in 
Commissions, or Pre- 
miums, to Tub Agents. Specimens, Premium Lists, 
Ac., sent free. Address 

D. D. T. MOORE, Now Vork City. 


GENTS—OUR FAST SELLING 


Morning”’ 
ture are bot 


ks and Pictures make money fast, and 
we will start you tn business at our on 
free. INTERN UBLISHING 
No. Liberty st., New York. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


A Book for Spring Canvassing ! 
THE NEW 
Housekeeper’s Manual 


BY 
CATHARINE E. BEECHER and 
HARRIET BEECHER STOWE, 


Embracing a Complete Houschold Encyclo- 
pedia of everything a Housekeeper wants to 
know, and a new Condensed Cooking Book, 
containing 500 choice recipes. This elegant vol- 
ume of 600 pages, embellished with Diustrations 
of all possible matters connected with the making 
and maintenance of a delightful home, printed and 
bound in handsome and substantial styles, forms a 


Volume of Rare Attractions, 


Just the one for Canvassers to take into the su- 
burban towns, the villages and rural] communities 
of our land. It isa book invaluable te country 
readers. 

Exclusive Territory. Liberal Terms. Apply for 
Circulars, etc., to 


2 Park Place, New York; 1) Bromfield St., Boston ; 
1l4 Monroe St., Chicago; 9 Kearny St., San 
Francisco. 


GET THE BEST BOOKS 
FOR 


SABBATH SCHOOL LIBRARIES. 


— 


to apa the atiention o 
eplenish their La- 
Sabbath School 

ublication, which 

uring the past two 


' 


CH” We be 
those intending 
braries to the NEY 
Books of owr own 
have been issued 
years. 


Send for our new Catalogue. 


“ We know of no publishing house tn America 
that publishes so many GOOD Sunday School Books 
with so little that is sensational, as that of Robert 
Carter . Dr. Eggleston the“ Na- 
tional S. Teacher 


In addition to our own pubdlica- 
tions, we have a full assortment of the 
best Books of other Publishers and of 
the Religious Publication Societies, 
which we are gig oe to furnish on 

reasonable terms. wishing 

to buy will send us date of their 
last purchase, we will select from the 
new Books issued since that time, to 
the amount wanted. 


ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS, 


530 Broadway, New York. 


SCRIBNER’S MONTHLY for March 


WILL BE FOUND TO BE ONE OF THE MOST 
INTERESTING AND VALUABLE NUM- 
BERS YET ISSUED. 


LIFE IN THE NEW DIAMOND DIG- 
GINGS is a story of personal expericnce—with 
numerous illustrations. There is a sketch of 
PROF. MORSE and THE TELEGKAPH, 
by LOSSING, with a portrait, fac-similes of the first 
telegraphic message, and of the first Daguerreotype 
of the human face ever made in America, and the 
true story of the sending of the first Telegram. 

FOLK-LIFE IN GERMAN BY-WAYS is 
crowded with beautiful pictures by foreign artists. 

There is a very interesting sketch of NAPO- 
LEON II., King of Rome, with portraite, the 
story of his alleged marriage is told, and there is 
also a sketch of his pretended son. 

Dr. HOLLAND'S Stony, ARTHUR BONNI- 
CASTLE, is continued with great interest and 
power. He also writes of “ THE READING OF 
PERIODICALS,” “PROFESSIONAL and 
LITERARY INCOMES,” and “THE COM- 
PLICITY OF JUSTICE WITH CRIME.” 

There are shortatories. THE WOMAN WHO 
SAVED ME. by FANny E. A 
GHOST WHO MADE HIMSELF USE- 
FUL, by EpwaARpD Boems by MAC- 
DONALD, LOUISA BUSHNELI, and: others. A 
BRILLIANT SKETCH, THE BRIDGE of 
NEUILLY, by Epwarp Kino. A Biographi- 
cal Notice of GEORGE P. PUTNAM. 
CHRIST'S MIRACLES SCIENTIFICAL- 
LY CONSIDERED, a Remarkable Ar- 

ticle, by AUGUSTUS BLAUVELT. 

This number ts further enriched by many able 
pens in the Editorial Departmentse HOME AND 
SOCIETY, edited by FRANK R. STOCKTON, will 
be found especially noteworthy. There are also | 
ETCHINGS, an illustreted articde. “AMONG 
THE ELGIN WATCHMAKERS,” by 
EGGLESTON. Le tte from the People, about 
“THE GREAT > 


ers’ Department. 
d December Numbers Free | 
“ibseribers for I8STS. a year, cents 


ARIBNER & CO., Publishers, 
654 Breatway; New York. 


The Physical Life of Woman.” 


By Dr. NAPHEYS. New Edition, ene 4%6 
pages. Portrait of Author. 


Price $2.0 


“ Every mother should have this mosh. nor should | * Jesus of Nazareth Passeth by.’ Price, 10 


rried without the oo 


she suffer a child to be ma 
Rev. HENKY 


ledge which it contains.” 
BEECHER. 

Agen h male —_ female, wanted i 
Coun ey on this extraordinary book. It sells wea | 
derfully. For circulars, etc, ad- 


& CO. 
No. 16 N. 9h Street, Philadelphia. 


& 


juvenile Song Books 


CO. offer these new, 


to 


they will bear comparison wtth 


CHEERF UL “Cheertul Voices,” by that 


moet sucoessful and popu- 
lar Composer, Mr. L.. O. EMERSON, is for Common 


Schools, and as 900,000 teachers 
and pupils are already familiar 


“OICES. 


with his previous School Song Books, they will 


need no urging to try this. 


SPARKLING Song Book whose 


glittering title aptly describes the brightness of 
contents, read the following ex- 
tracta from commendatory let- 
ters. Superintendents say: 


RUBIES. 


“The more we use it 


the better we like it.”" “ The music has a freshness 
and beauty unsurpassed by any book I have seen.”’ 


Choristers say : 


excelling Sabbath-Schoo!l Music of the many books VoL. XVI. THURSDAYS. Prick Lt Cenrs. 
I have had the pleasure to use," etc. — 
CONTENTS. 
Price of Cheerful Voices. 50 cts. 
EpITORIAL ART.S.. REVIEWS.. 
Price of Sparkling Rudies............ cts. COKMESPONDENCE... -6| FINANCE. 


“ A work of sterling merit.”” “ Far 


Specimen copies mailed, post-paid, for the above 


prices. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., 


CHAS. H. DITSON & CO., 


Boston. 


7U Broadway, New York. 


BY HILL, 


NEW CHROMO, 


ber to the ) AMATEUR for 1873, 


For every Subacri 
the Musical Journal of A 
$1.00 per year; sample copy, 10 cents. 


f Strae 


ca. Subscription, 
ss.— The only complete 
ters 


Beauties o 
plate edition of STRAL popular Wal in 
nal form, hands»mely boun fin in cloth. Price, $6.00. 


Musical Pastime. 
0D copies sold in months. 

Sone and viele, of Melodies, Marches, 
Galops Waltzes, etc., , etc. 


Also, for PIANO and FLITE 


—Unprecedented suc- 
Duets for 


Price, Ut, 4.00. Cloth, 


Beards and 
ed as Sulos for VIOLIN. 


arrang 
$1.50; and for FLUTE at sam 
The only work of the find | in Americe. 


Mother Goose ations) wureery 
tions. in gilt, 


handsome! bound 


The Gatdin 
School Pinging Rook filled with tunes 
ways go to sing. 

Sample copy, 25 cts. 


only true Sabbath- 
that are al- 
Price, 4 cts. 890.00 per IW. 


Hood's Musical only 
instrumental instructi 


rimer for vocal an 
ce, 4 cta. 


Manual of Masic Leaseons.—For Primary 


Pot the First School. 


lar songs. Price, gilt, $2.50. Cloth, $2.0). 


by the 
trict of Pennsylvania. 
Gift.—A fine collection of the most Dope. 


Musical Q@ift.—Contains gems of instrumental 


music for Piano Forte. Price, git, 
#2.00. Boards, $1.50. 


$2.0. Cloth, 


Get ze'’s School for Cadinec has su- 
thodas. 


perseded all other me 
cularly adapted to beginners. Price 


orte, 


Grobe’s New Method for Piano Perte.— 


100,000 copies in use. Con 
knowing. ce, $2.50. 

Any of the wabove sent by mail on receipt 
marked price. 

Lee & Walker's Masical 
1873, containing nearly 150 pages of 
ter, sent free by mail to any address. 


Alma 


all that is worth 


of 


for 
use mat- 


The AMATEUR contains in a year $10.00 worth 
of music. qty only $1.00 per year. Sample 


LEE & WALKER, Muasic Publishers, 
922 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


THE TRIBUTE OF PRAISE. 


ons, Choirs, tal Meeti 
Krom and the Sunday School. 
DR. EBEN 
Eminent authorities c)mbine in pronouncing | 


t 


THE BEST HYMN AND TUNE BOOK 


IN EXISTENCH:! 


It is an handsome octavo containing 24 


melodies, and 727 hymns. 


TER, 


ing selections from the PR of Davi Ay = 


sponsive reading in churches, is incorpo 


THE Nation, 
Box 6732. New York. 


Send THE NATION for two months (8 num- 
bers from the last) ae a trial subscription, to 


On receipt of this order with Fifty Cents (We.) 
The Nation will be sent to your address for two 
months (8 numbers), Postage prepaid. 


= 


The Nation. 


TEKUMS, & per annwm. Clergymen. 
Office, $1 Beekman St.. N. ¥. 


OPINIONS. “The Nation is the 
| “I feel after reading caly pure 
tt as if I had been talk- read through. Ita 
ing with an honest views of public policy 
gentl and social interests 
paper.— are eminently wise 
and sound. In Eng- 


Rev.H. Ww. Beecher. _ land | was told that in 


“The Nation I es- strength and culture 
teem as one of the it was equal to their 
very best, highest- best weeklies, and in 
toned moral newspa- some respects supert- 
pers in the country.” | or tothem all.”"—Jos. 
~—From a Sermon by P. Thompson, D.D. 
Rev.H.W.Beecher. “ [regard the Nation 


“I have beenaread- asthe best jJournalin 
er since ita first publi- America,and not only 
cation, and hope to s0, but better, on the 
continue to be till it| whole, than any in 
dies or I do.’’-Rev. England.”-— Pref, 
H. w. Beecher. Geldwin Smith. | | 


- 


THE BAPTIST WEEKLY. 


A Religious, Literary and Family Newspaper, 
(Incorporating the American Baptist.) 
Devoted to the Defence, Application and Spread 
of the Truth, maintaining the distin- 
guished principles of the 
Olid Baptist Faith. 


Managing Editer, A. §. PATTON. D.D. 


Many Popular Writers are among the contribut- 
ors to the BAPTIST WEEKLY. 

Its Fittorial Department will) maintain an inde- 
pendent position, and give a fearless expression on 


all topics of pnblic tnterest. 


The Editor will not be regarded as endorsing the 
views of Correspondents, but will always recognize 
their right to be heard in a courteous presentatioa 
of opinions, even in conflict with his own. 

No pains will be spared to make it 


One of the Ablest Religions Papers of the Day. 


Price, $2.50 per Vear. Odice, 37 Park 
Kew, New York City. 


The New Story and Family Paper. 
“MY OWN FIRESIDE” 


Centeine splendid Stories by popular contributors, 
besides a great variety of short Sketches, Llustra- 
tiona, Poems, Editorials, Answers to Correspond- 
enta, Gy Review of the General News, etc., eto, 

It is a large Sixteen Page lllustrated Pa 
unu ually successful from the start, 20, 
Co cat the first numbers having a 

sold. a of enly @1. wew send 

MY OWN FIR DH for one year and choice of 
either of the superior Chromos, “ 
TENTION, Sin,” or “ THER UNOCONSCTOUR SLEEPER,” 
each 4 by llinches. [Pustage on Chromv 10 cents 
additional.) 


Read the following: 

This is to certify that we have examined the 
Chromos given fe remiums to subscribers for the 
OWN FIRESIDE,” published 


one edition. maper entitled “ 
Price, went Psalter, $1.00; $80.00 per hundred. ty Jones & HADLEY, and that we pronounce them 
Sample » wall. post-paid, Scents. Paalter | genuine im Chromos, such gous ually sell 
00.0) per bundred; sample copy by for eac CALDWELL & 


edition, #1 
mail, $1.10. Specimen pages sent free to 


any 


M. H. SARGENT, 


Cong't Publishing Society, Moston. Maes. 


s--- 


ITEM!!! 


} IGLOW & MAIN will pabli«h, in April 

next, a new Sunday-School Song Book, 
by the Authors of * Pure Cold” (the most 
successful Singing Book ever published). 


The new book will be the same size 


* Pore Gold,”’ and sold at the «ame price. 


=pecimens in paper covers will be sent 


soon as published on receipt of 25 cents. 


March. 


BICLOW & MAIN, 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, 


UTH,” etc., inthe Publish-| Farther announcement will be made in 


Book 


Hymn ond T 
THE REVIVAL the This tittle 


contains G4 paors of choice Reviwal Ilymns and 
Tanes for Praycr an’ Social Meetings. Sun- 
day-School« and Congregations. Among the 
many gems we would name “* Where is thy Re- 
fuge, Poor Sinner?” “I will Never Cast | 
Him Out,” “Save, O Jesus, Save,” and 


cents, mailed; @S per hundred. Publishers, HOR- 
ACE WATERS & SON, asi Broadway, N N. ¥. 


ADILES’ FINE NOTE PAPERS. AND 
ENV — latest fashion gent bz 
J. EB. TILTON & oo, | 


14 Nassa N. 
Importers of Ol Paintings and 


In order that FVEKYRODY ma see this paper 
two first numbers, containing Six Splegd tees 
ries, and other interesting reading and lustra- 
tions, equal to a book of pages, will be sent 
any address FORK ONLY LOCENTS. Send immediately 
Extraordina Indacements to 
everywhere. Hundreds now at work making BIG 
PAY. BUBSC TRIBE = cents AT ONCE 
for samples and terms 
JONES & DLEY, “Publishers, 
176 Browdway, New Fork 


Dr. Miller’ s Turkish Bath 
AND HOME OF HEALTH, 


and 41 West 26th Street, N. ¥. These are 
largest, best arranged, and most luxurious 
baths in America, and acknowledged by travelers 
to be superior to any in Europe. Flegant rooms 
for acpatmens, and permanent board, at leas than 
Hivtel prices. Electric Baths, Swedish Movements, 
and Butler's Health Lift . the Institute. Address 


for circu P. ILL 


DON’T “FURNISH | 


Your Sunday School or Lecture Room until you 
have seen 


THE TAYLOR PATENT CHAIR. 


It secures advantages that it is utter! a 
to, gate in the use of any other plan o 
Chairs are #0 shaped and coupled that for 
Sunday School purposes the children ma 
brought ihto a semi-circle about the teacher. 
for circular. TAYLOR PATHNT 
CHAIR Ov., lll and 113 Wiliam New York. 


CAMPBELL'S 
Self-Acting Spring Shade R Rollers 


holsterer them. We 
Broadway, New York. 
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Marcn 5, 1873. 


Financial. | 


—— 


From Secale Feb. 21, to Saturday’ 
Mar. 1. 


PUBLIC DKBT OF THE UNITED 


4, 1D. Mare 


$14,255,550 $101,082, 
TREASURY CIRCULATION, CASH ON HAND, ETC. 


Pounded Stocks (gold)... 
Yearly interest charge.... 


March oh orn March 1, 75. 
Greenbacks. ........ 
Navy pension fund.. 1.000.000 14000000 
Past-due demands.. 44 
Accrued interest... 2 9, 616,7% 


Tess gold inthe Tressury. 744,201 781 


Less notes inthe Treasury 16.453 409 40 
Ralance unfunded. 617.109 $408 567 


early interest............ 


2.44 
neipal of debt March 190. . | States Gold Checks for the count. | DRAW BILLS OF EXCHANGE ON GREAT 


principal of debt................ 2.107 

Present yearly interest. 101 2 
Relics to yearly interest... $25,190.21 | 


There no relaxation of the market. 

Mtecks.— The week has been one of greas excite- 
ment, amounting, on certain days, almost to «a 
panic. The stocks most affected were Pacific Mail, 
Western Union, Lake Shore and Erie. 

Porcign Exchange. Low rates prevail in con- 
sequence of the tight money market. The basieof 
quotations Is to for prime days’ billeon 
London. 

The New Vork Bauka-— The following table 
shows the state of the New York Banks: 


Feb. 21. Mar. Changes. 


The following table shows the highest New York 
quotations for the week 
tiold (lowest 
5s, “Al, coup. 
U.S. Ge, Sl, reg 
U.S. Gs, coup. 


DU. 8. coup. 1154. 1LYy AD IDS 


Northwestern. 


Northwestern pret 


St. Paul pre’ Ta 
Lake Shove MY 
Central of New Jerecy 104, 


Pacitice Mail 
Western Laven. 
Union Pacific 
Erie... 


TO | 


A Finstecr.ass Howe INVESTMENT is that 
eomprised in the Finer 
Borns of the New York. Kinasrons, and Syr- 
ACUSE RAtmnoap, which are PAVING 7 PER 
These Bounds, of which the prin- 
cipal and interest are payable in gold, are now 
Offered tor sale at Sand accrued tuterest by 
Dean, & Bankers, No. 
Broad street. New York. 


10 per cent. Interest! 


County, Town. City and Sehool Distriet Bonds of 


IOWA, ILIANOIS, RANSA®™ and NEBMASAA, 
for sale by ; 
BROWN, WADSWORTH & 


BANKERS, | 
22 “treet, New Veork. 


10 Per Cent. for your Savings. 
HAMMOND & BOCUE, 


Dearborn Street, Chicace. 


Negotiate loans, wel! secured, on Real Mstate, in 
and near Chicago, that will wef the Lenders ten per 
eent. interest per unnum. Loans run from two te 
five years. “eod for cirenuiars. 

Bible House, N \. Rie hardsot, 
ton; John N. Stickne Cal. 
‘harles G. Hammond, Chie ug. 


or THF 


Mercantile Loan and Warehouse (o., 
1 AND 4 BROADWAY, 


reet. the @ 
SECURITY KNOWN 


THE SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS | 


NORTH-WESTERN LOAN \. 


K SANPORD, Sencrron AND COUNSELLOR, 
Morris, Illinois. 
ney securely loaned for Fastern parties. 
e on Improved Keal Mstate, ten per « 
elear of all expenses. Pamphlets givin inf. | 
and references sent on on 


4 


K's TOURS TO KRUROPF, combining ail | 
parte of Italy and Avetria, including Vienna, 
aswell as every other point of Tourist inte 


Over one thousand combinations at great redne- 
tions, available by any line of Steamers. Full par- 


lonist,” price ten cents. COOK, SON & 
8, Brosdway, New York, 


, bonds are received in exchange for North- 


To “INVESTORS. 


To those who wish to REINVEST 
COUPONS OR DIVIDENDS, and those 
who wish to INCREASE THEIR IN- 
COME from means already invested in 
other less profitable securities, we recom- 
mend the Seven-Thirty Gold Bonds of 
the Northern Pacific Railroad Company 
as well secured and uuusually produc- 
tive. 

The bonds are always convertible at 
Ten per cent. premium (1,10) into the 
Company's Lands at Market Prices. The 
rate of interest (seven and three-tenths 
per cent. gold) is equal now to about 

currency—yielding an income 
more than one-third greater than United 


annual interest on the Registered Bonds 
are mailed to the post-office address of 


the owner. All marketable stocks and 


ern Pacifics ON MOST FAVORABLE 
TERMS. 


JAY COOKE & CoO., 


New York, Philadetphia and Washiugton. 
Lake Superior aud Seund (om- 
panuy.—A meeting of the stockholders of the Lake 
Superiorand Puget Sound Company will be beld at 
its office, No. 1 East Ninth Street, New York City, 
on Wednesday, the th of March, 1873, at two 
o cloek in the afternoon, for the election of fifteen 
Directors, and the transaction of other business. 
SAML. WILKESON, 
“ecretary of the Lake Superior and 
Poget Sound Company. 


Banking House of HENRY CLEWS & CO., 
® Wall Street, New York. 


Bills of Exchange, Cirenlar ara 
Travelers’ and Commercial Credits is- 
sued available in all parts of the world. 

Deposits received, subject to check on 
demand. Interest allowed on all Daily 
Balances, every accommodation and fa- 
cility afforded usually with City Banks. 


FIRST MORTGAGE BONDS 


Indianapolis, Bloomington, 
and Western 
NSION RAILWAY. 


7 PER CENT. GOLD. | 
Coupous Payable January and July. | 


The Indianapolis, Bloomington and Western | 
Road, from Indianapolis to Pekin, miles, HAS 
BEEN IN OPERATION TWO YEARS, and has 
net earnings sufficient to guarantee punctual pay- 
ment on all obligations of the Company, including 
the bends on the Extension of 2717 miles, and which, 
it is estimated, will have when completed an in-. 
come larger than that of the old road at the present | 
time. 

Nearly 1) miles of the Extension is finished, and | 
the whole wili be completed during 1875, making a | 
trunk line, under one corporation, of 49) miles, ina | 
section net surpassed by any inthe West. 

Tt is seldom so strong a security is offered at the 
low price +f 90 AND INTEREST. 

We recommend these Bounds as one of the most 
desirable securities in the market to all investors, 
and especially to bunks, insurance companies, and 
for the use of trust funds. 

All having larve investments to make are invited | 
te ge over the lineand make personal examination. 


maps, &c., furnished on application. 


TURNER BROTHERS, 


Bankers. Ne. Nassau 


South Side Railroad 


LONC ISLAND 
SEVEN PER CENT. 
~ First Mortgage Bonds, 


ig 
| 


(EXTFS 
Due 1892, for salc by 
JOHN OBRIEN 


58 WALL STREET. 
Whether you wish to BLY or 
write tee 


WM. 


RAIL 


HASSLER & CO., 


BONDS. 7 Wall =t.. New Vork. 
BONDS of the JACKSONVILLE 


noia) WESTERN and ~ og 
chapge Piaeo, N. 


To Travelers. 
Brown Brothers & Co., 


59 Wall Mcreet, New Vork, 
211 Chestnut “t., Philadelphia, 
66 “tate Street, Boston, 


| DUNCAN, SHERMAN & co., 


BANKERS, 
Corner Pine and Nassan Streets, 


ISSUE CIRCULAR NOTES AND LETTERS OF 
CREDIT FOR TRAVELERS, available tn all the 
PRINCIPAL CITIES OF THE WORLD. 


Also, TELEGRAPHIC TRANSFERS of money 


made in EUROPE or CALIFORNIA on faverable 


lasue, against cash deposited, or satisfactory guar- ence. 


antee of repayment, Circular Credits for Travelers, 
in dollars for use in the United States and adjacent 
countries, and in Pownds sterling for use inany part 
of the world. 


These credita, bearing the signature of the hold. | 10 Per Cent. 


10 Per Cent. 


er, afford a ready means of identification, and the | 
amounts for which they are issued can be availed 
of from time to time, and wherever he may be, in 
suma t) meet the requirements of the traveler. 
Application for Credita may be made to either of | 
the above houses direct, or through any first-class | 
bank or banker In this country. 


THEY ALSO ISSUE COMMERCIAL CREDITS. 
MAKE CABLE TRANSFERS OF MONEY BE 
TWEEN THIS COUNTRY AND ENGLAND, 


BRITAIN AND IRELAND. | 


NOTICE TO INVESTORS. | 


CHICACO & CANADA 
SOUTHERN. 


$5,000,000 
7 PER CENT. COLD BONDS 


AT 90 AND ACCRUED INTEREST. COUPON | 
AND REGISTERED. INTEREST PAYABLE IN | 
GOLD, APRIL AND OCTOBER. 

We now offer these Bonds at the above VERY 
LOW price. THE CANADA SOUTHERN, or 
eastern end of this None, whose Bonds were so rap- 
idly sold last Summer, 


IS NOW FINISHED, 


and will be opened for business in connection with 
the TOLEDO AND WABASH and other Western | 
Roads at a very early day. The CHICAGO AND 
CANADA SOUTHERN, or western end of this 
line, is now being rapidly built, and the Company 
etpect it to be finished during the present year. 
THIS GREAT TRUNK LINE, when completed 
through, will be of immense advantage to the ship- 
ping interests of the Great West, being lere!. st rvight. 
and thirty-three miles shorter than any otber reute, 
Having connections with all the lincs running into | 
Buffalo at the East and Chicago at the West, and | 
under the management of some of the most expe- 
rienced railroad operators#of the country, its suc- | 
eess is rendered a certainty, and its Bonds must be 
a safe and profitable investment. It makes the 
shortest and best connections going West, both at 
Toledo and Detroit, and i« the only Seven per Cent. 
Bond on any through Trunk Line now offered. 
Pamphlets and all information by 


LEONARD, SHELDON & FOSTER, 
BANKERS, 
10 Wall Street. 


No, 


WINSLOW, LANIER & CO. 
BANKERS, 
No. 27 Pine Street, 


“WOOD & DAVIS, | 
Bankers and Dealers in — 
RAILROAD BONDS, 


keep on hand a variety of choice bonds to supply | 
investors, furnish bonds advertised on the mur- 

ket at subsertption prices, execute orders for Guy. | 

> hy securities, gold and railroad stocks, and | 
doa 


GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS, 


No. 3! PINE STREET, 
. WOOD. DAVIS. 
Formerly with Vermilye & Co. 


MARVIN BROS., 


BANKERS, 49 Exchange Place, V.. 
Buy and sell on commission Stocks, Buouds and 
tio 
: Receive Deposits on most favorable terme, 

Furnish all kind of Bonds negotiated by other 
Bankers at advestised subscription prices. 

First-class Railway and other Loans, 

nd 


General Banking Business. 


‘THE ONION SAVINGS ASSOCIATION 


ST. LOUTS, MISSOURI. 
600 Olive Street. 


pital. $500.000 
Pela in.. 125.000 
surplu« Fund 26,752.55 | 


Collections and aceounts of Mercbants, Bankers | 
and others suiicited. 
We have at all times for sale 
URITIES, of the biches! crude, that 
to 2 per eent. on the mvestment, 
| Kans: and Missuari. (ity, County and 


Bonds. 
JAMES K. LOVE Cashier. | 


8 PER CENT. COLD BONDS 


Semi-Annual Intercat in this City, 


For Sale at 80 and Accrued Interest, 
THOS, P, HLLIS & CO., Bankers, 


MUNICIPAL, 

will mey 
ineluding 
Townsiip 


ae it, and a breneh cook cannot sur 


NEWPORT LEAD WORKS, 


ENTEREST ALIAWED ON DEPOFITS. 


10 Per Cent. Kansas School Bonds, 


Nebraska School Bonds. 
Nebraska Bonds, Guaranteed. 
8 Per Cent. Bonds, City St. Paul, Minn. 


PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST PAYABLE IN 
NEW YORK. For sale by 
FITCH, OTIS & CO., Bankers, 
No. ll Pine 8t., New York. 


---—— — 


CUNARD LINE. 


_— 


THE BRITISH & NORTH AMERICAN 


ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS 


BETWEEN NEW YORK AND LIVERPOOL, 
“ALLING AT CORK HARBOR. 


FROM NEW YORK. 


ALGRnIA...Wed. Mar. 5) *Crpa.....Wed. March & 

CALABRIA.Wed. 12 | ABYSSINLA.. Wed. April 2 

PARTHIA ..Wed. “ 19; ALGERIA. 
Saturday 


And every fullowing Wednesday and 
from New York. 
Seamere marked * do not curry steerage pas- 


senge 
RATES OF PASSAGFE.—Cabin, SO, and 
gold, according accommedation. Ti kets to Pa- 
ria, $15, gold, additional. Return tickets un favor- 
able terms. “teerage, &D, currence 

Mteerage tickets frum Liv erpool and 

nd all parts of Purope, at lowest rates rong 
bills of lading given for Belfast, Glasgow, Havre, 
Antwerp, and other ports on the and for 
Mediterranean ports. For and cubin pass- 
age. ce. apply atthe Company's ce, No, 4 Bowling 
for steerage passage, at No. ll Broadwey, 


Trinity 
HAS. G. FRANCKLYN, 
| ea LIVERPOOL (via Queenstown), 
ng the Un Mails. 
THE tiv FRPOOL AND GREAT WESTERN 
STEAM COMPANY will despatch une of their first 
e 8 full-power iron screw steamships from 


Pier No. 46 North River, every Wednesday, 


as 
IDAHO. Mar. 5, at 10 __.M. 
MINNESOTA, Cupt. T. FREEMAN, 
12, at 3 P.M. 
MANHATTAN, Prick. JR...Mar. 19 at 9AM. 
WISCONSIN. Capt. 'T.W. FREEMAN, Mar. 26, at 3 1PM. 
NEVADA, Capt. FORSYTH........ April 2, at? AM. 
sage teerage passage ce 
No. B roadway), currency. For freight or 


cabin eu 
& GUION, No. © Wall St. | 


JOHN LOCKITT & CO., 
WUOLESALE, RETAIL AND EXPORT 
PROVISION DEALERS, 


CURERS OF HAM AND BACON. 


A Specialty.—Ovur Sugar-Cured Smoked Hama, 
branded Lock itr,” and Fnglish Breakfast Bacon, 
are univereully celebrated for their delicious favor, 


Agent. 


PackIne Horse, 

Raymend Mirect, near Myrtle Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. 
2ETAIL STORES, 


1St Fulton Street, corner Orange. 
187 Myrtle Avenue. 
81 Atlantic Aveuue. 
551 Fulton Avenue. 
6 De Kalb Avenue. and 
(Corner of Kent and Myrtle Avenues, 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


All orders by mail promptly attended to. 
JOHN LOCKITT | & co. 


SCRANTON & CO., 
Wholesale & Retail Dealers in 
FINE 


GROC ERIES 


ATLANTIC STREELT, 
Henry.) 
BROOKLYN. 


E. SMITH & 
CRUSHED WHITE WHEAT. 


Atiantic Flour Mills, Browkiva, N. ¥Y. Best known 
preparution of Wheat, for bealth and excellence. 
itor general family use and invalids. For sale by all 
Grocers lam phiets rent free upon application. 


(c‘or. 


‘WARREN'S PATENT COOKER. 


Saves two ounces in the pound over ordinary 
methods of beking and boiling. A child can men- 
ss it. Price 
lication. 


New port, 


from Cirevlars on ap 


HERE, WEARY WOMAN! THERE 18 
or you, for Steam will do your Work. 
ALL EN "SHEE WOOD, Auburn, New Yerk, Pa- 
tentee of the best and cheapest Steam Washer in 
Americs. Sample sent on receipt of $5; three for 
for $71: or twelve to one address 
Kiither man or woman can make $10 per day selling 
Sherwood Washer. Warranted to give satisfection. 
For pertieulars apply to ALLEN SHERWOOD, 
Auburn, N. Y. 


— 


We will one aoren best 
Needles. quality Nee- 


dies for any machine, post. on of 


ta. Refer to Pu 
BURT & PATTEN, Pais New York. 


WARD’S INK. 


SAMUFL WARD & CO., 
8 STATE and WASHINGTON STREETS, 


- 
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